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EVER TRUE. 





BY GG. W, 





Joyous at heart asa scmmer day 

A lassie stands by the meadow way, 

And looks at a face that is very dear, 

And wonders in words that know nothing of 
**Will vou be true, love ¥ 
Will you love me 
Wiil love grow stronger as yeats roll on, 

And be truest when youth and beauty have gone’ 
Wilt you be true, love ¥ will 


fear- 
will vou be true ’ 


asl love vou’ 


you be true" 


Joyous at heart when thetr hair is gray 

liusband and wife together strav, 

And hand clasps hand as they pass along, 

And the heart of each is glad with song: 
**You have been true, love! 


vou have been true 

Loving me well as Lhave loved vou! 

And time and change, and good and ill 

Have linked us closer and closer still 

Hearts ever true, love! hearts ever true!"? 
——  « —<—S______- 


TREASURE- TROVE. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “A BITTER RECKON- 


ING,”’ “BY CROOKED PATHS,” — 


STORM IN A TERA-CUP,”’ ETC, 





CHAPTER IV. 
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THE GREAT PIONEER FAMILY PAPER OF AMERICA. 


Brinkton’s “Come in” in reply to his knock but I am very fondof Lellie, Mr. Brinkton, 


at the studio door, the artist put bis sheaf 
of brushes out of his hand 
back on his He at once by 
the expression on the young man’s face 
that this was to be no pleasant desultory 


canvas, saw 


| chat, carried on in the pauses of his work, 


FYE morning after Lord Mavis’s depar- | 


ture Lellie looked up from her letter- 
writing with a delightful smile of wel- 
come on her lips, as a footstep she knew 
mounted the stairs towards the drawing- 
room door, But when it went past, and on 
up the next flight to the studio, a little 


but a business interview—short, plain, and 
to the point. 

He guessed immediately that something 
out of the had occurred to so 
metamorphose Lellie’s usually nonchalant 
lover, and he was not greatly surprised 
when he heard the reason of the change- 
Elismere plunged at once into the subject. 

“Mr. Brinkton,”’ the Captain’ began, after 
looking swiftly round the room to make 
sure they 


COTION 


were alone, “I heard a most ex- 


and turned his | 


| 


traordinary piece of gogsip last night, and | 


I have come to you straightway, to ask you 
to contradict it.”’ 

Brinkton knew quite well what was 
coming now, and in his heart he was rather 
relieved that he was not compelled to make 
the first disclosure himself. 

“You may as well sit down,”’ he said 
irrelevantly, as he pushed a wheel-chair 
across to his visitor, 

But Ellsmere refused the otfered seat. 


“Tin too restless to sit,’ he answered 
irritably. “I’ve not slept a wink the night 
through. I've not had one moment's peace 


since | heard this news.” He stopped for 


and I would do almost anything to make 
her my wife but——” 

“But the one thing required,” interrupted 
Hastie impatiently. ‘Never mind, Captain 


Elismere; I think Lellie has too much grit 
in her to sink under the blow, se thers 
won't be any permanent injury done, I 


hope. I think we've both said all we need 
say?” 

“May Lellie before I go? 
leave town to-night.”’ 

“Not for 


“IT don’t 


I see I shall 
the world !" exclaimed Hastie. 
intend to admit the least dash of 
romance into this parting, Ellsmere. I 
shall tell the girl, in the bluntest 
possible, that vou have cried off becaus: 
there are fortheoming to 
prove that her father and mother were not 
rogues and vagabonds, and you 
dare not face your fathers anger and your 
mother’s horror over the news that 
have married a good lovable girl 


manner 
no credentials 
because 
you 
for neo 


other reason than that vou loved her and 
she loved you.”’ 


j Again Flismere refused this challenge to 


| one instant with his hand pressing nervous- | 


‘at his feet with 


cloud of disappointment came over her | 


face and quenched her pretty expectancy. 

“IT thought that was Frank’s step,” she 
remarked, making pretence of resuming 
her writing. 


“So I think it was,’ Mrs.” Brinkton 
answered shortly. 
Something unusual in the tone struck 


Lellie, and she looked at the speaker inquir- 
ingly; but she was intent upon her work 
again. * 

“If it is Frank,’ observed Lellie, “it: is 
the first time he has called without coming 
straight to us” 

*You Know, Lellie, that papa is to give 
Captain Elismere his decided answer to- 
" Mrs. Brinkton said quietly. ‘Per- 
haps that is why he has gone up-stairs at 


Pa) 


day,’ 


“though I 
(lon’t see why he should not: have come in 
and said good-morning to us first. It isn’t 
aS if there were any doubt on the matter, 
you know, dear. I’m sure Frank has been 
everything that is nice and attentive. I 
know he got a little vexed once or twice 
because Lord Mavis was here so much 
week, but that was only natural. 
Mavis is so handsome and so delightful in 
his ways that I don’t wonder Frank didn’t 
like to see him so much at home here. I 
shouldn't have liked it had I been in his 
place.”’ 

Mrs. Brinkton looked at the girl as she 
once more bent her head over her writing, 
and a quickly-stifled sigh parted her lips. 
She did not feel nearly so confident as to 
the result of the interview as Lellie did. 
But then Lellie did not know of the grave 

which Mr. Brinkton had _ to 
her fiance. They had never told 
the girl of the exact cin 


“Perhaps,” sighed  Lellie; 


last 


disclosure 
make to 


instance which 


, 
nad led to their a loption of her, and she 
i aiwavs be« treatex] SO @xactlv as the 
ne meantime iy» tT hey letters, liste rLinipe 


every second minute for the sound of his 


footstep on the stairs. 


W ben Captain Llismere answed to 


ly on the chair-back, and then raised his 
eves from their study of the Persian rug 
sudden resolution to his 
host’s face. “Is Lellie really vour daughter, 
Mr. Brinkton ?”" 

“No,”? was the brief and prompt reply. 

“No? Then why did you allow me to 
believe ” 





“One moment, if you please, Elismere,”’ 
interrupted Brinkton, checking the other's 
impetuosity with upraised hand; “before 


| you begin to accuse me ot deceiving you in 
| any way I must beg vou to remember that 


Lord 


when you first came to me and asked me 
to give my little girl to you, you had 
already spoken to her on the subject. Had 
it been otherwise, I should have told you 
then and there of the unfortunate mystery 
Which surrounds the child. But when you 
told me that Lellie had already confessed 
she cared for you, I decided to make one 


more effort to hunt out the secret of her 
birth before I put an end for ever to her 
little love-dream.,”’ 

“Then the story I heard istrue? You 


know absolutely nothing of Lellie’s par- 
entage ?”’ 
Brinkton shook his head sorrowfully. 
“IT have made redoubled efforts during 
the last fortnight, bat they have ended, as 


all former ones have done, in utter failure.”’ 


When Ellsmere spoke again, it was 
with an evident effort, and =  Brinkton, 
absorbed as he was in the thought of | 


Lellie’s coming trouble, yet experienced a 
twinge of pity for the suffering before him. 
“In these painful circumstances 
you will net continue to hold me to my en- 
gagement, I suppose, Mr. Brinkton ?”’ 
“That will be just as vou decide for your- 


mneost 


self." 

“Thank you. And you will do me the 
justice to acknowledge the impossibility of 
my carrying out my promise under exist 


ing conditions 7 

I] beg v r pardor answered Brinkton, 
straightening himself instinctively. “I can’t 
‘ no ie tl ripe ossil ty for a im 

| 

Elis slig ‘ ‘ 
tion 

Itis of x se arwuing the question,” he 
said and I don’t want totalk alot of cant; 


quarrel, and turned to the door, 
“(00d morning,” he “Dan 
awfully sorry !" 
“Confound him,” cried Hastie, when the 
door had closed behind the Captain, ‘hy 


sacl. sorry, 


hasn’t left me the poor satisfaetion of hay 

ing called him acad! [wish to Heaven he 
had given mea chance of saying something 
of what I feel. 
and break this news to the child. Poor, 
pretty Lellie! What a desperately hard, 
cruel world this is! ‘To think that that poor 


Now | suppose To must go 


| little girl’s heart must ache because of a 
| wickedness in which she had no hand 
whatever !’—and Hastie Brinkton’s face 


Was very grave indeed as he made his way 


down-stairs to the drawing-room. 
Lellie looked up with eager shining eves 
after thie 


face, a swift look of 


“as he opened the door, but. first 


yvlance at his anxious 
trouble tlashed 


instinctive preseience of what was coming 


into herown, and with an 
she rose, and waited with quickened breath 
and parted lips to hear what he had to say. 
As Hastie there, 
anxious questioning eves fined upen 
he felt for the first tine that 
his wife had wronged her in 


stood with the yirls 


biitn, 
both be and 
allowing her 
ignorance of tiliag 
It would be barder to te 


herthe whole truth now than it would have 


to grow up in her y- 


circumstances, 


‘ 


been before so much depended Upon 
Mrs. Brinkton, with 
thought, put down her work and wentove: 


trie simmilar 
| to Lellieand placed her arta around her, as 
warded off the 


eveolii 


if she would fain have 


ing blow. It was Lellie whe tirst spoke. 


°? 


“Frank has gone ?”’ shesaid interrogrative 
ly, With a cateb in her breath, as Unough in 
saying the three short words she had gone 
as fur as she could without breaking down. 

“Yes, dear, he has gone,” Hastie returned 
lamely. 

“Is he coming back 7” 
suddem termination to het 
| Hastie, with a pain at his heart, looked at 


Again thie 
shirt 


Same 


S@tilediee. 


her pitifully, but answered neither fh) 
word nor sign. 

The girl's disengage hand went uy 
quickly to her throatand resolutely pressed 
down the rising sob. 

“Of course you will te me why 7" she 
questioned, speaking with a steadiness 
which was more distressing t or steners 
than a paroxysin of yrief w i} ‘ 

“J think I havea right t 
has asked Tit 
promise. I knew you would t wish i 

' to keep it unwillingly, my child, s ] gave 
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him his freedom at one.’ 

He had touched the right chord now. At 
the statementof Ellsmere'’s being the active 
party in the rupture Lellie had flushed up 
hotly to but bey the 
Brinkton had finished speaking she was 
very pale and rigidly calm, 


her torehead; tinnie 


“There is one comfort, Lellie,” he eon 
tinued—‘as the engagement has mot been 
publicly acknowledged you will mot be 


obliged to put up with people's impertinent 


pity and curiosity 
Again she flushed quickly, and witha 
suddenly impulse she turned and Kissed 
Mrs. Brinkton, who still stood by her. 
“You see, vou knew him better than I,”’ 


she said, with a pallid little ghost of a 


hits a 
trial instead of taking hin on trust Don't 
You needn't 


sinile, “It was wise of you to pive 


look so Worried, mother dear. 
i shall 


Of course 


out of 


be frightened for me. 
it all right, you'll seer, 


pleasant to be jilted, and—lI 
miuch.”’ 


Come 
it’s met 
liked him se 


A tremble came all at once into the brave 


voice, and Mrs. Brinkton’s hand went up 


in quick sympathy. But Lellie caught it 
mid-way and heldit very tightly indeed 
Whiie she said 

“No; vou musto’t pity me—help mie te 
bear it quietly. TO shall get over it better 
that way. bemicdes, wee tight tor bee gelied 
rather than sorry that | did) mot marry a 


tan Who can't love better than that.’’ She 
turned suddenly to Brinktom. ‘By the 
did he the drawbacks to a 


miarriage With woe she asked abruptly. 


bye, wpecity 


@9 
“T think vou are brave eneotigh to tear 
anvVthing, Lellie,’ Brinkton answered, tse 
] will tell you now, insteacdof putting it off 
until another time, as DP intended.’ 
“Yes, she said as Mrs. Brinkton pushed 
her yentiy towards the couch and sat down 


by her; “Il would rather know at onee.” 


* * 7 . * 
Half warn daeotas liter Lu Llice Stow Pret weag 
her adopted parents, holding a hand 
each. Her face deathly pale, butthere was 


a Steadfast light in her eves and ber mouth 


Was earnest and resolute as she said 

“Soeh ronsenss ter Lath aly it bins yt 
Wronmnged moe Why, if IT were 
through eternity, and spent the whole 
in devotion to you, Po eould mot re i 
what vou have piven muir Jiast thateeh bias 
T rrsigght biaave: beeen Crmieless paatiper aged 
hater On bt (leotra { drudpe, t it 
tellect, almost Without a saul lt | wer 
talk miv lyfe through on this one subject I 
ould never express the thanks that 
mv heart I’ going to think this a 
tlone for wa Jitthe while Doeons 
aboutune; Din mot going tosiow my ura 
tude by sighing and ervingy, and making 
vour lives miserable But Dan going to 
a Woman instead of Stripuad peri; a 
I shall take seriously to the parting: mow 
and add increased ylory Uhroughe t! 
artistic world to the namie vou've so gener 
ously given me.’ 

And so she went, Sioilingw taek al then 
trom the door betore: she closed 

Mrs. Brinkton looked at Plastic beat 
eould mot see bin for rinye tears 
Hmipetuous rial tricat fae as, Feiie ved tl 
hivesterica tgipe it vist y pressing 
his ! re ariel sia ri r 
anda rver myprail 

| ! I) ] 

( i 4 oe 

Lue Ibe } $A , 
been s i ana . “ j 
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not one of 
to make a 


to heradmirers all round that 
them had had the assurance 

definite advance. There had come a dis- 
linet change over the girl during these 
weeks, but whether due to the discovery of 
her anomalous position or the loss of her 
sweetheart no one could have said, for she 






son, mot quite so ready in repartee or = 

daring in argument; but to the few she | 
favored there was a more danyerous charm 

still in her present quiet stvle of making 

herself delightful than there had been in, 
her more brilliant displays. 


When Lord Mavis came up 
Polverton’s last pathering of ike Se 
and saw Lellie talking with a certain re 
animation to an atlected-looking 
young tuan with rather long haar, he cer 
tainiy theoughet looked prettier Chuan | 
everoand he turned away from the 
tenplation of her practous sweetness 


tu Laacly 


served 


bie 
com 
with 
asharp patooin his heart, andastill sharper | 
Mnpatienee at his own folly. | 

Hetound Mors. Brinktonm presently, amd 
was severely taken to task by that lady for | 
his tnseciable comadiuet. 


“Where biave vou beeen bing for the 
just Sik Weeks 7 she asked i 

“TL really could mot help aveelf," he as | 
stiredd hier Dhings at Maviands were on 
stich desperate state of miudadde that DP owios 
obliped te devote miveelf tooth and mail te 
mettiniyy Chreme straight.’ 

Youlook a litthe overworked,” shire send | 

rier ¢puanate ~> fresh as whem veo tirst | 
arrived) beeonnne 

‘| We jtist Offa long sem vowsgee then, | 
vou know that always freshens one up 
Tam all right enough lfow have vou all] 
beens 7 LT saw Deellie just mow 5 LT taannenedd 
she was aw little elianged, though DP ecudel | 
not deseribe low,’ | 

Mrs. Brinkton glanced around her before | 
she answered | 

“Poellie has had ber first taste of trouble,” 
shies said quietly ‘saniel niattirally at tise 
tamed her a ditthe. You khiow how we 
first found her anedall the rest of it, for I 
retmietiber vou dined with usthe veryv next 
thay vou were awfully atmituised toe at my 


W hien 
Caplan belistiere beard of it lee thiarew procs 
Lal She was very brave over it, 
bat of « he was beounmed to feel im” 
"Db in oupddrel ©" exelamned 
lordship savagely, and it were hard to say 
Whether indignation against his late rival 
Hastdden diad hope born of Lellie’s free 
demi held tirest place in his thoughts for the 
riintites litthe girl,” he 
‘it was awfully bard on 
sweetheart without any 


delight over the rommiiitie busimess, 


ver, 


ipsa s 


mie his 


= 


next foow Penn 





sald presently 
fier te treet 
tom ber part’ 
Yes, it was bared: but DT think 
Of bier tuak row a paarentiagee 
ter ches wath the cbvanrgee 
her than Captain bo bisiiere’s 
Plastic was teasing ber about 
other clay, snicd sbae 
theout lovers, for she pret cher anny 
peat the dpustioe of enmeouraging bm te al 
declaration only to have bin witheadmiow his | 
offer when he kmew all She had) quite 
thade tuber timid that tarriage was out! 
f thie cpuierst Wotan placed as she 


lewse 


| 
| 
luau x 
that the | 
hi 


. : 
KrioewWleedly 


_ 


biseed Qriecore Voll seeroin 
clesertionn. } 
cormmes thre 


chicl hot care 


seoliie 
sda 
Wetule 


sind 


fis @ Ves 


Surly veu would motrisk the displeas 
uUrdriends bw a tmiarringe with a 
wit ~ inifeoortuiately poled ? > shee gauss 
i | whit | ould make that child 
iy ! iswered, with his gaze sti 
| ‘ l ilhdd risk anvthing oreves 
rT tial } it wel lest for | 
] i» al { i Thiet il iss 
hie i ill - | 










































had grown reserved on the subject of her! 


THE SATURDAY 


Godspeed. Wego the day after to-mor- 
rom. 

“Where away owe 

“Holliserof first, fora fortnight. Ladys 
Hollis ix longing for a peep at her pet 
daughter—eh, mother dear? Then we are 
pune to the sea-side fora week or two to 
’ 


| 
race us up, and afterwards we are going 


Maviands with me? The house is only 
half a mile from the shore, the air is splen- 
did, and, though things are rather in’ the 
rough at present, think I can promise vou 
shall be as comfortable as you would be at 
an hotel. There are some *bits’ too, round 
about, not quite beneath contempt from: an 
arlislic pointoft view. Miss Lellie throw 
in your vote and interest on iy side.” 


tut) Lellie only smiled quietly and 
looked at Mrs. Brinkton, who said 
“It sounds very nice and enticing. 


(Qluite a suggestion of an indoor picnic, in 
your way of preattanage it; but To cam’t accept 
Without hearing Hastie’s views. Tle may 
have made other arrangements.” 

“Oh, Pl undertake to manage Hastie 
replied his lordship dogmatically. 

“What a persevering: person you are 19 
exclaimed Mrs. Brinkton, looking straight 
at him as he spoke. 


“That's a polite way of putting it, you 
know.” he responded mioeenaningly; ‘sore 
people would call it pig lewadedne as’ Ana 


Lellie wondered very much where was the 


premt of the Joke over Whieh they troth 
latigghed so conmtidentialls 

“Will vou give me this last waltz, Miss 
Lellie 7° asked Lord Mavis presently. 


knew it's not promised, becatise Vourinten 
thom was to vo home before it came off Let 
me have it, please’’—as he noticed a look of 
“Mrs. Brinkton won't mind wait 
onee to oblige your father’s old 


refusal 
itige Justi 
frien.” 
“When vou putit this way, of course I 
ean’t retuse,"’ answered reluctantly; 
“though itis really too hard upon mother.” 
“And how have you enjoved your tirst 


she 


~ason oon the whole?” he asked, as they 
Walkedaway. “Have its pleasures come 
upto your anticipations ?” 

“Yes.” she answered, withoutaninmiation: 
severvbody has been very nice, We have 
had letsoof yvaietvy and all that kind of 
thing.” 


“And vet vou are a little tired of it: ail,” 
ha said quietly; sand in) vour hearts you 
have come to the conclusion that the game 
isnot worth the candle.” 


“Why should vou make such an asser- 
tiem as this? she asked, looking him 
steadily in the face. 


“Beeause To saw vou just now, before 
vou saw me, when vou were talking to that 
tdiet Reothteld, and onee TP noticed a look of 
Utter boredom come into your eves as you 
listened to what he was saving.” 

“But that does not prove your sweeping 
assertion that To oam tired of it all. May I 
netbe bored with the inanitv of one person 


no peertieular Without being accused of 
universal evnicismi? Are you going te 


dance 7 

“She cares for that vagabond still, and is 
afraid T should suspeet it,” thought Lord 
Mavis, as he obeved the comunand conm- 
vevedin her last question, and steeped ler 
stneethiv down the room, 


COMEposition And he began realise the 
truthof Mrs. Brinkton’s remark as to the 
iitheultw of overcoming this girl’s reserve. 

“Poor little soul.’ he thought pitifully, 
as he walked down Piccadilly in the early 


thorming sunshine, trving to take some of 
the restlessness out of himself before he 
turtes<d in for a few hours’ sleeper paocr 
tthe girl! Ut must have Preven) t shart 
tack te charge her like that. How I 
should erepary thrashing that heotune 
Llistuere! | wonder if there is thre 


EVENING POST. 


matter, Imean to marry my little treasure- 
trove if pluck and perseverance will ac- 


complish it, and, when I have used up 
pluck and perseverance, I'll fall back on 
the old pig-headedness, and refuse to ae- 


know ledge the first defeat.” 
CHAPTER V1. 





own feelings lately. to do Merionethshire in search of the beau- RS. BRINKTON was charmed w ith 
It would have been equally diffeult to tiful Papaand I are going in for genuine Mavlands. so was Hastie, so was 

decide whether this change was for the | hard work among the Welsh hills and Lellie. This last gave Lord Mavis 

worse or for the better; some would have valleys.” unmixed satisfaction. 

theught one way, and some the other | “J’vean idea!” said Lord Mavis, turning It wax a mostdelightful visit. Maylands 
She certainly was not so universally at-| to Mra. Brinkton with inspiration. “Why was «0 entirely Liberty Hall, and the 

tractive as she had been earlier in the sea- | not spend the week or two by the se@ at ci nice of Gecupations and amusements so 


varied, that the person who could not have 


found a congenial means of passing away | 


the time would be bard indeed to please. 
Mrs. Brinkton was installed as host ess 
pro tem. on the day of her arrival. 
“J tried to get my sister down to receive 
vou,” his lordship explained as he drove 
jthem out from Brighton—the nearest 
| station—“but her eldest boy has just inet 
with an accident in the cricket-tield. She 
wired me from Harrow vesterday to say 
she should not leave him until he could be 
taken home, so vou mast take the will for 
the deed, Mrs. Brinkton, and accept the 
post of lady of the manor yourself.” 

“That will suit Nell,” putin Hastie, from 
ithe tkxdiw of the break; 

happy as when she is doing the hospita- 
| ble” 

“Lf hope vou'll keep us all in order, Mrs. 
rinkton,’’ Lord Mavis observed gravely. 
“DP ve acouple of Navy men staying with 
| me;they are superintending the refitting 
| ofthe'old Bulrush.and they are the madde=* 

fellows I've ever been under the roof with. 


| Constance would have awed them into 
order, but Tl acknowledge to you I"m 
| just a little nervons about them since I’ve 
jheard she can’t come. Lady Tolverton 


will be down on Thursday, to stay over 
Sunday; then she goes on to Cowes. I 
| don’t Know the person very well yet, but 
if vou like Tllask him and his wife up to 
stav until Lady Tolverton’s arrival ?”’ 
| ol com’t think I’m very frightened of 
your tiadmen,”” Mrs. Brinkton answered 
brightly. «You know I’ve served a good 
apprenticeship untier Hastie. He oceasion- 
ally brings home some of the most uncivi- 
lisesi specimens, and Lellie and 1 always 
get on splendidiv with them.” 

“Then Im quite happy,” said his lord- 
ship; “for it isn’t that they don’t know 
better, but they have only just returned 
from three vears’ service on the Sydney 
station—that's where [| met them—and 
they're just wild with high spirits at being 
home again. Look, Miss Lellie,”’ he said, 
turning and pointing with his whip, “that 
is the first peep of the house from the road. 
See what those scoundrels are doing,” he 
jeried, as the flag floating from the tower 
| dipped half-way as they came into view— 
they are saluting vou, Mrs. Brinkton !’ 
“Its very beautiful,” said Lellie. 

*W hich—the house or the salute ?” asked 
his lordship.looking round at her quizzing- 

: oy 

|” ss feet?” 








| 


she answered, similing hack at 
hits inthe same spirit, ‘TI think they must 
be niee men to act so politely to people 
they Knew nothing about !’ 

“Ah. but they Know a lot about vou !’ 
jhe returned quickly. ‘Jini Gregson is 
i down here—he’s a relation of mine—and 
you Knew the sort of things he would say 
about vou, Miss Lellie ?’’ 

) Lellie blushed a little; she had snubbed 
| this same Jim Gregson most presistently 








otherover the porch ; the top one rising 


aabvove the roof of the main front, being 
Walled on all sides with glass, was evi- 
dentiv an observatory. 


When the brick additions had been made 


to the house, there had been some effort to 
Olan Uniformity of design in so far that 
th iree Wing and the octagonal annex 
Were alsoof red briek. 

But there tl 


© untformitw had ceased, for 


+) , ‘ 
h lt brick of the main front was shades 
i withe red brick of the octagon. 
vAu shnotso bright in color- 

. itely built 


“she’s never so | 


ciel shie tient to devote the rest cf “That's rather a pretty tune.’ he re for the last month of her stav in town, and 
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delight to Hastie. 

“[tll do.” he said shortly meeting and 
understanding her look of inguiry. “Your 
unele must have had the soul of an artist, 
Mavis, to retain those low clumps of ever- 
yreens and those grass mounds and foliage 
beds, instead of destroying the whole 
character of the place by putting in vulgar 
ribbon borders, and so on.” 

“I suppose they would look out of 
| place.” tte friend answered, rousing him- 

self from his fit of abstraction. ‘There are 
the rowdies, Mra Brinkfon, up there in 
Sister Anne’s Chamber, as the room Over 
the porch is called. Look at their frantic 
demonstrations of welcome.’ 
| Mrs Brinkton laughed heartily, as for 
an instant—before e | porch shut 
them off from the view of the windows 
above—she caught sight of the semaphore- 
like waving of many arms. 

“Why Sister Anne’s Chamber ?” asked 
Hastie. 

“Beeause you can see whether any one is 
coming, ho matter what quarter they come 
‘from. if vou watch there,’’ replied Lord 
/ Mavis. He paused for a moment on the 
top step to say—You are my first lady 
guests, Mrs. Brinkton and Miss Lellie, and 
Iam proud and glad to welcome you to 
Maviands.” Then he turned and led the 
way inte the house. 

One great charm of Maylands was that 

visitors felt perfectly at home before they 
| had been there a day. There was a most 
enjovable dash of Bohemianism in the 
wavs of the house which gave a sense of 
newness tothe usual pastimes of country 
life. 

Lord Mavis’s behavior to Lellie was 
caution itself, during the earlier part of her 
visit ; more especially he was careful not 
to seem conscious that such a _— as 
Captain Elismere had ever existed. : 

Under this treatment, and under the in- 
fluence of genial surroundings, the girl 
} began to drop some of her reserve, and to 
} secretly encourage and enjoy the frolics of 
| 





the wild seamen. 

Of course, loving her as he did, with a 
love as unselfish as it is possible for human 
love to be, Lord Mavis was glad to see the 
signs of renewed joyousness about his 
young guest. 
~ But he was forced to acknowledge to 
himself that, though she seemed to be t- 
ting over the shock of Ellsmere’s faith- 
lessness, she neither by word or look en- 
couraged any one to take his place, 

With all her reserved love of fun, she 
managed to avoid anything like love mak- 
ing from the men of the party. Indeed, so 
emphatically did she put her foot down 
upon anything approaching flirtation, that 
his lordship, insensibly to himself, slipped 
into a semi-paternal manner with her, and 
linvariably addressed her as ‘‘my dear 
child.” 

Before the end of the fortnight he had 
resolved not to hurry matters for the pre- 
sent, and se spoil any chance he might 
have: he would wait with what patience 
he might until time had still further les- 
soned the rankling soreness in the girl’s 
heart. 

But fate was too strong for him, and 
forced his hand in spite of his better judg- 
ment. 

It happened that on the last day of the 
Brinktons’ visit the whole party went out 
for a cruise in the *‘Bulrush.’’ Betore 
| luncheon time the wind freshened so con- 
| siderably that it was decided to go ashore 
' and eat in peace on the beach instead of in 
| discomfort on the wildly dancing little 
; vVacht. 

Ainsworth and Gorst—the two sailors— 
and Lellie, went with the baskets in the 
first boat-load intending to lay the lunch- 
eon ready against the arrival of the 
others. 

“Now, don’t get up to any mad freaks, 
you boys cried his lordship, who secretly 
disliked this division of the party. ‘Mind, 
I give Miss Brinkton into your care, and 
hold you responsible for her safety !"’ 

“Av, ay, sir!” they called back as they 
bent to their oars ; and the next instant a 
shout of mad laughter from the whole 
crew floated back to the people on the 








1 vacht. 


“Your exhortattion has not made much 
impression, I'm afraid,”’ said Hastie; then, 
seeing the anxious look on his host’s face, 
he added goodnaturedly—“Don’t worry 
about them, old man; they'll be right 
enough.”” 

“Now you're the comunander of this ex- 
pedition, Miss Brinkton,” cried Gorst, as 
he began to unstrap the baskets. ‘You 
give your orders, and Ainsworth and I 
will execute them.” 

‘The others won't be here for a good half 
hour,” said Ainsworth, turning round from 
watching the dingey on her way back to 
the vacht. «The tide is running in very 
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ee A mk eve took it all in with 

i } “, a she turned with a little sigh of b 


strong. It’s as much as Simmons can do 
to get the boat through the water.” 

Lellie demurred at first to sitting still 
and looking on, but she soon found that 
they were far more at home in laying a 
pic-nic cloth than she was, so she sat down 
on arock and watched their operation ad- 
miringly. 

In less than a quarter of an hour the 
table was laid, the bottle of wine submer- 
ged in a convenient pool, and a cunning 
little fire was cracking away merrily, and 
the kettle swung over it for the ladies 
ufternoon-tea. Then there was a pause 1) 
ine t began to 
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for some time.”’ 
“Pm ravoneus,” murmured Gorst 


pathetically. “[ wonder if it would be 


very greedy to begin without them 7" 

















2s 











. . | 
jut Lellie would not hear of such a pro- | 


ceeding. 


Let us do something to pass the time, | 


then you'll forget your hunger,’ she said. 
“| propose that we scramble up the face of 
the cliff and gather flowers enough to make 
bouquets for the whole party.”’ 

~Carried nem. con. !’ cried Gorst. 

But Ainsworth looked dubiously at the 
face of the cliff. 

“I think it’s a little too steep for you, 
Miss Brinkton,” he said, critically examin- 
ing it with his eye ashe spoke. ‘You wait 
here, and we'll bring the flowers to you to 
arrange.” - 

“Oh, no,”’ she returned wilfully; “clinib- 
ing the cliff will be half the fun!" And so 
they started, Ainsworth first, with his silk 
neckerchief knotted firmly through his 
belt, and so forming a loop for Lellie to 
= herself up by, and Gorst coming be- 
sind asa rear-guard, with a basket slung 
across his shoulders to 
harvest. 

They went on and on, like the immortal 


hold their floral 


: . * . . 
hero in “Excelsior,” their eyes ever up- | 


ward, forgetting how rapidly the distance 
Was increasing beneath them, until a faint 
shout from across the water caused them 
to look round. 

As they did so they saw a huge lump of 
chalk detach itself from the face of the 
cliff just under them, and go bounding 
and rolling down the steep incline to the 
beach below. Thetwo young men glanced 





at each other as the truth flashed across | 


them. But half a minute since they had 
been standing on that very piece of cliff. 
Was their pathway back to the beach made 
impracticable by its displacement? If so, 
how were they to return? And again, it 
one part of the cliff had given way, why 
not another? For instance, this ledge on 
which they werestanding, how long would 
it support their combined weight ? 

“By Jove,”’ cried Gorst, instinctively 
tightening his hold round Lellie’s waist, 
“what a height we've come! It'll be a 
nasty journey back.”’ 

“What's the matter with Mavis?” asked 
Ainsworth uneasily. “He looks desperate- 
lv frightened.” 

Lellie, looking down from the ledge on 
which they were resting, saw the dingey 
rapidly nearing the shore under the com- 
bined efforts of Brinkton, Jim Gregson, 
and two of the yacht’s crew. Even at that 
distance she could see how desperately 
they were pulling, and Lord Mavis was 
standing up in the stern with the tiller- 
lines in one hand, with the other he was 
frantically signalling to them, though what 
he wanted thein to understand she could 
not make out. Her heart quickened a little 
nevertheless, for there was no mistaking 
the fear and horrow of his gesticulations, 
and she did not feel any happier when she 
thought she distin Ae the words, 


“Leep back—for Heaven's sake keep 
back 1’ come faintly across the water. 

She looked at the young men. Ains- 
worth’s face, gravely concerned, was 


swanning the way they had come; Gorst 
was looking up tothe top of the cliff, not 
were than ten or tifteen feet above their 
litads, Hut such a fifteen feet ! 

t» Lellie’s troubled eves there did not 
seen to be foothold for a fly between their 
present perch and the point above where 
the edge, with its fringe of bright tlowers 
and Waving grasses, stood out clear and 
brilliant against the vivid blue of the sum- 
thep sky. 

“TI suppose we had better go back,” she 
sald carelessly. «They are signalling us 
loreturn to lunch, I expeect.”’ 

\insworth looked down at her with keen 
wiiuiration in his glance. He knew she 
Was as convinced of the danger of their 
present position as they were, and pluck 
Was the one quality he admired above all 
others ina woman. 

“IT think it will be easier for us to get up 
lo the top than to go back the way we 
vate,” he respanded, with Glabarate non- 
chalance. “One of us will go first to see if 
the foothold is good, and the other will 
take vou up,” 





“Tam lighter than vou, Ainsworth,” said | 


frorst: quickly, “Shall I make the = at- 
tenapt + dd 
‘Yes > and be quick about it, or we shall 


, 


he late for lunch, old man.’ 

Lellie shuddered a litthe as Gorst un- 
slung the basket from his shoulders, and 
she heard it go bounding fran, bush to 
imige down the way they had come. The 
NeXt moment she scarcely repressed a 
shriek of intense horror as ¢tiorst 
spring from her side up the rock toa ledge 


made a. 


above, and a huge lump of chalk broke | 


aWay from under his feet, and left hin, for 
a moment literally hanging m= mid-air, 
holding an tua large gorse-bush, 

But he found fresh footing—like a_ verit- 
able cat, it seemed to the watching girl— 
and in two minutes he had disappeared 
over the edge. The next instant his voice 
came dowr to them, 

“Miss Brinktan, can't possibly manage it. 
Vin off fpr a repe ta pull you up. Sha'n’t 
be lang,”’ he said, : 

“Why can’t we go back as we came?’ 
anked Lellie presently, 

“Because some of the cliff gave way un- 
der us just before we reached this ledge,”’ 
\insworth answered quietly. ‘That's 
What Mavis tiust have been in such fear 


af reout, ‘You're not very frightened, ar« 
. i a 
. nunfortabl he repli 
‘ ‘ + 
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Steady you, and then you Gan eas youl 


eet from their cramped position."’ 
This operation was successfully per 


formed, and then they sat silent for some , 


| followed Grorst’s effort, shut her eyes reso- 





THE SATURDAY 


minutes. Pressed back against the face of 
the cliff as they were, the ledge shut out 
the beach from their view. 


They would hear occasional exclamations | 


from the people below although they could | 


not see them, and above them the larks 
were singing blithely. 

At their feet, at a distance of a half mile 
or 80 from the shore, lay the vacht rolling 
indolently at her moorings, and Lellie saw 
the skipper on deck, shading his eves from 
the glare of the mid-day sun, the better,she 
thought, to watch them. 

Once during the silence she thought she 
heard another fall of cliff somewhere be- 
neath them, followed by a sharp exclama- 
tion from the beach, and she began to won- 
der, in a stupid, half-dazed manner, 
whether the ledge they were resting on 
would be the next piece to go. 

Ainsworth apparently found the silence 
irksome. 

‘“;reat heavens!” he burst oft suddenly, 
“won't Mavis mast-head us for this !”’ 

In spite of the rising lumpin her throat 
Lellie was obliged to laugh, and her laugh 
almost turned into hysterics as a head sud- 
denly appeared from below, peering above 
the ledge on which they were. 

The suddenness of the apparition almost 
took her breath away. At the first glance 
she hardly recognized in the panting, livid, 
blood-streaked face which seemed to have 
risen out of the very ground at her feet her 
usually sleek-headed host. 

“Ainsworth,” he said, in short, sharp, 
impressive jerks, “reach across and take 
this coil of line off my neck. You must 
climb to the top and fasten it tothe railings 
you'll find there, and we must send Miss 
Brinkton up by it.’”’ 

Without a word Ainsworth did as he was 
bidden, and Lellie, knowing how the difti- 
culties of reaching the top must have been 
increased by the displacement which had 


lutely as the young man left her side, that 
she might not unnerve him by an excla- 
mation of fear. 

As she sat thus, pressed back against the 
face of the cliff, she knew Lord Mavis was 
on the ledge at her side. She heard his 
labored breathing, and she was filled with 
a sudden compunction at all the trouble 
she had caused. 

She put outher hand blindly, and was 
startled when it was seized tightly, and 
kissed again and again. She opened her 
eyes, and her astonishment at this demon- 
stration of feeling was at once forgotten by 
the sight which met her gaze. 

His hands were torn and bleeding freely, 
his shirt was ripped away at the collar, 
showing his bare throat, and his socks—he 
had no shoes on—were hanging footless 
around his ankles, showing his lacerated 
feet. 

“What have you 
self?” she gasped. 
about ?” 

He smiled as he answered, and the smile 
Was so at variance with the strained hor- 
ror on his face that she felt her heart sink 
within her. 

“Tt was rather a hard scramble,’ he said, 
“for you destroyed the path In) places as 
roucame up. I’ve had to pull myself up 
by my hands and feet here and there. This 
piece of cliff has been marked * dangerous’ 
for more thana vear. Imagine my feelings 
when [saw you from the yacht half-way up, 
under the very spot where the danger- 
board stood out against the sky on the cliff- 
top. Now here comes the rope,” he added, 
as the frail thread—it looked little more to 
Lellie—came dangling in the air towards 
them. 

* Is there no other way ?” she asked, eye- 
ing the swaying cord with a terror she could 
not wholly hide. * 

“Do you think T would let you through 
this ordeal if there were any other way?” 
he asked in reply, holding both her hands 
closely in his, and looking reassuringly into 
her terrified eyes, ‘ My darling,” he whis- 
pered passianately, catching her abruptly 
to him, ‘don’t look like that or you will 
unnerve me. I know vou are a heroine at 
heart,’ he added, gently removing her hat 
ax he spoke, “and you will do exactly what 
I wish, Dm going to blindfold you, and 
you must give me your word,that you will 
not unloose the bandage until you are on 
level ground.” 

She luaked up at him silently as he fold- 
6d the handkerchief, with her hands tightly 
clasped across her aching throat. Very 
gently but very firmly he knotted the band- 
age round her head, and she felt the chord 
being wound round and round her, When 
this was finished he stooped and kissed her 
unoe onthe lips. A desperate yenening kins 


been doing to your- 
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it was, and she felt as if he were bidding 
her good-bye forever. But even now she 
would not give way; she stood motionless», 
awaiting the horror of the first swing out 
into the air. 

‘* My little lave,”* he said gently, “I give 
yau, inte Heaven's good care.” | 

That instant he gave the word **Go!”and 
she felt him steadying her as her feet ioft 
the graund slowly. Then tor a brief space 
of time her physical fear paralysed her 


senses, and she fainted. 
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the moon gradually assert her 
from out the slowly fading saffron of the 
lingering after glow. The girl was suffer- 
ing from a certain languor, in spite of all 
her assertions to the contrary—a langruor 
Which caused perfect idleness to be the 
most congenial state of existence to her 
just then. 

When the men came in from the dining- 
room, Lord Mavis spoke just a word to 
Mrs. Brinkton in passing, and then came 
on to her side. 

She looked up and smiled as he stood by 
her, and he smiled back and laid his hand 
lightly and caressingly on her fair hair. 

“The little heroine is fagged, after all,”’ 


presence | 


he said gently; “and she would give the 


world to be left quite alone in peace. 
sorry to be the disturbing cause, but IT have 
something to say that must be said to- 
night.” 

“And so have I,"’ she replied. “Words 
are such poor things’’—she stopped for an 
instant with a quick catch in her breath 
that was suspiciously akin to a sob—*and 
vet they are all i have to give you.” 

“Hush, Lellie! he whispered, drawing 
her head to his breast with a swift) move- 
ment. ‘Put that silly notion of gratitude 
out of your head entirely, my dear, If you 
begin to fancy a lot of stuff about owing 
me anything, it may interfere with your 
honest answer to what I am going to ask 
you. You may think the question T shall 
put to you presently a little premature 
perhaps—I think so myself; but after be- 
traving myself as I did under great 
pressure this morning, it is due to us both 
that 1 should express my meaning plainly. 
Has it ever occurred to you, Lellie, that! 
love you very dearly?) Don’t speak yet 
my child—let me finish what { have to 
say.’’ 

She had given an impetuous upward 
glance at his face, so gravely earnest and 
so pale in the growing twilight, but she sat 
still and silent in obedience to his request, 
waiting for him to go on. 

“Lam trving to find the best words in 
which to plead my cause,”’ he continued, 
looking at her with his heart in his eyes; 
“and | find it difficult to say anything that 
shall not sound ridiculous coming from me 
to you. My age makes me diflident, you 
see. If you were a conventional creature 
I should make iny request with confidence, 
feeling sure that my worldly possessions 
would go far towards making up for the 
disparity in our ages. But that sort of 
thing is impossible with vou, and, even if 
it were possible, it would not satisfy me. 
My love for vou is of that exacting nature 
that nothing less than a return in kind 
would content me. f have loved you from 
the first moment I saw you in the picture 
gallery—loved you, not with a passing 
fancy, but with the accumulated passion 
of long, long loveless years. 1 shall not go 
upon my knees and swear I shall either 
die or go to the bad if you reject me, be- 
cause I don’t think IT should do either; but 
you have it in your power to make my life 
very, very sweet tome in the future, dear, 
for you are more tome than ever woman 
was before or ever can be again. [I’m not 
going to plague you with the reverse side 
of the picture, because | would not care to 
accept from pity what you cannot bestow 
from love, think I’ve done; I don’t ask 
you to answer me to-night; take a month 
to think it over—I can wait. IT only spoke 
because of what happened on the rock this 
morning.” 

Lellie looked up then, and even in that 
uncertain light he saw large tears stand- 
ing in her blue eyes. 

“[T would rather answer you now,” she 
said softly, because I would like to spare 
you as much pain as TI eould. What vou 


T ami | 








ask is utterly impossible ; put the idea quite | 


away from you. Tecan never be your wife 
—[ did not think of anything like this —I 
looked upon you as a friend of papa’s.”’ 
He moved irritably. With a  wortn’s 
quick instinet she guessed his thought. 
“No,” she said promptly ; ‘your age has 
nothing to do with the yoatter; it is only 
that I have no love to give vou.” She rose 
and held Gut her hand to him.  **Grood 
night,’ she said. ‘Forget all about me 
you can make up your mind to it.” 

He stood where she had left hina fora few 
moments, and then he roused hinmisell ane 
resumed his duties as host, saving as he 
went— 

“T rofuse to accept this as a pertnanernt 
defeat—it is only a repulse due to prema 
ture action.” 

[fQ BE CONTINUED.) 
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BLUNDERS OF THE TELEGRAPH ERS. — 
Many blunders oecur in the transmission 
of tele graph messages, The mistakes, as 
# rule, occur with the operator who re 
ceives the message, and it is generally on 
a busy wire over which two or three hun 
dred Inessages are received daily. ‘The 
wires between Philadelphia and New York 
work. Some of the errors 


nian Company read as follaws: “Willian 

“De 
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carriage,” which should have read, ““\leet 
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falks finis his wav in 
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) another with as sharp an appetite, 


Bric-a-Brac. 


IN PERSIA.—E very Persian house is con 
structed upon a plan ot secreey. No win 
dows are visible from the streeta; but the 
interior is constructed around several 
courts, with lovely gardens, tanks, shrul> 
bery, and even luxuriant groves of fruit 
and shade trees, of all of which one obtains 
net the slightest hint trom the street. 


Bia Disues.—In the fifteenth eentury 
Whales were constantly found on the royal 
table, as well as on that of the Lord Mayor 
of London. These monaters, or parts of 
them, were either roasted and served up 
on the spitor boiled and sentin with pease, 
The tongue and tail were considered es 
pecially choice. 


THE SackkEp SNAKE.—A 
the vitukari, or sacred snake of Japan, in 
a collection at Watford, Eng., recently 
gave birth to between sixty and seventy 
young ones, Some fifty living and still 
orn snakelets were collected, and it waa 
believed that at least a dozen more had 
boen destroyed by other snakes in the cage. 
At ten days old the young ones had cast 
their skins and were beginning to eat 
earth-worts and small slugs. This is the 
first time this species has bred in Europe. 


Goop Tastr.—The queerest thing in 
Boston is the recent sale of a church with 
out the tower, which latter is) retained by 
the man who became the buyer under a 
mortgage. The reason is that this man 
thought that those who bought the church 
did not have suflicient sesthetic taste to pre 
vent their tearing down the tower, Hence 
he keeps for himself about twenty square 
feet of land on which the tower is built and 
deeds all the rest of the land with the 
ehurch building to the new congregation 


PowER oF Music.—The ancients indeed 
record miracles, but none appear to be 
more so than the tales they relate of the 
medicinal powers of musie, AO fever is re 
moved by a song, and deafness is cured by 
a trumpetand the pestilence is chased away 
by the sweetness of an harmonious lyre. 
That deaf people can hear best in a great 
noise, is a fact alleged by some moderns, in 
favor of the ancient story of curing deaf 
ness by atrumpet. Dr. Wills tells us, says 
Dr. Burney, of a lady who could hear only 
while a drum was beating, insomuch that 
her husband, the account says, hired a 
drumuner as her servant, in order to enjoy 
the pleasure of her conversation, 


jopies.—The preservation of dead bodies 

is the subject of an article in a recent may 
azine, and in it the writer queries * What 
preservation was used and hew was it ap 
plied?” in a number of cases it thus cites ; 
The body of Mdward 1, who died in 1307, 
Was found not decayed 465 yvears subse 
quently. ‘The flesh on the face was a little 
wasted, but not putrid. The body of Can 
ute, whe died in 1017, was found fresh in 
1776.) ‘Those of William the Conquerer and 
his wife were perfect in 162. In Lov three 
toman soldiers, in the cress of their coun 

try, fully equipped with arms, were dug 
out of a peat of moss near Aberdeen. They 
were quite fresh and plutip after a lapse of 
about 1500 years. In 1717 the bodies oft 
Lady Kilsyth and her infant were embalin 
ed. dn 1796 they were found se pertect that 
it Was diftheult at a little distance to dis 
tinguish whether they were alive or dead 


SvwaLe Writing. —The Piad of Homer 
in anutshell, which Pliny says that Cieers 
once saw, it is pretended might have been 
a fact, however tosome it Way Appear iin 
possible. ohMlian notices an artist whe 
wrote a distich in letters of wold, whieh he 
enclosed in the rind of a yvrain of corn 
Antiquity and modern times record: many 
pentien Whose pelory consisted in 
Writing in so stall a band that the writing 
could not be legible to the naked Gye. Onn 
Wrote ia Hlomer on a yvrain of 
millet, and another, moro indefatipatly 
trifling, transcribed the whole Pliad in so 
contined a space, that ite onld te enelosed 
inanutshell, Menage mentions, he saw 
Whole sentences which were not preeepti 
ble to the eye without the microscope; 
pictures and portraits, which appeared al 
first to be lines and seratehes thrown down 
at randoms one of them formed the 
the Dauphiness, with the most pleasing 
dolicacy and correet  resemitllanes He 
read an Dtalian poen in praise of this: prin 
Coss, COntaining some thousands of verses 
written by an officer in the space of a tog 
and a half. 


stioh 


verse of 


anil 


Opp Ways.—The Maldivian islanders ot 
the Pacific eat alone. They retire into the 
most hidden parts of their houses; and they 
draw down the cloths that serve as blinds 
to their Windows, that thev may eat urol 
served. This custom probably arises frot 
the savage, in the early periods « 
concealing himself to eat: be 


f wmiety. 


fears that 
Prout mare 
strony than himself, should come and ray 
ish: hiis meal trom bina Phe ideas of witel 
craft are also widely spread among bart 
and they are nota Little fearful that 


TIALS 5 
some ineantation may be thrown armory 
their victuals Dra saeotieritage thier seolites 
aL f the Malai sn) slander, an 

in ti Vv fort > Tis ! 

I tie er ill ea 
1 ‘ 

witli cor wedi we are ass ! 
Keel his appetite tay be, te Ves ‘ 
eo satisfy it without a wurst 
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1 watched her clear face 
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Indeed, 
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Keep her from listening to the play 


Why ehonld t tule 
eof fait 
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Wealth 


she heed the twlee-t 


ful love prom the 


«taye 


we fuil well in thi rage 


and ambition tarn the eal 


And vey 1 
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[ teel my beart 
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Folded for he tw he 
itl ibd wee 
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lrama en fair conpuette 


er face to face 
tememhberaorf wet? 
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FOR LOVE OF HER. 





THE SATURDAY 


from bun, with «a strange gesture of re- 
|} pulsion, 
| All these mouths his life bad been a lie, 4 
living lie, unspoken perbaps, yet acted, 
breathed, lived, 
Maud felt that never again conld she be 
happy with such «a knowledge darkening 
her life; it seemed to ber that it would al- 
ways eat into her heart like a flame of fire ; 
all ber wild love for ber bustand seemed 
to be dead and cold, and if tt were only 
stunned, Maud was not able just then vs 


realize that. 


She rowe suddenly frou ber chair with @ | 


gesture of intolerable pain aod anger, 
} “How could you®' she eried out pas- 
| sionately. ‘iow coud you 7 I tristed 
you,” f 

“Ana T loved you,” he said, with equal 
Passion, as le made a slep lowards her, but 
paused tintnediately as he saw ber sudden 
shrinking frou hin, at siggt of whet it 
seemed as if bis heart turned cold wittin 
him. ‘Maud, listen; may, but you mill 
hear ime,’’ he eried forcibly, and guilty in 
ber siybt though he was, sue paused in ber 
movement to leave the room, and stood 
leaning against the wall, pallid as death, 
but quite callin, tn her sweeping Velvet 
robes, Maud, ts there oo «xeuse lor ime?” 
he seid passionately. ‘Ll had loved You me 
song, sod T felt that you lovedme, IT knew 
it, indeed, and we were so Unhappy, troth 
iofus You suflered as much, if tot tore 
than Tdid toveelt, and DT louged G+ put an 
lendto your sufllering > vou were rosciwed, 


EVENING POST. 


| I had given tohim in pledge of a troth 
would never have broken unless you bad 
nade med itby fraud—yvou might have 
told me that be lived—you might bave 
urged the excuses you have oflered me now, 
and Jinighthave thought that you were 


tem ted beyond your strength ; Sutto live | 


with me for mouths in closest communion, 

and keepailenton # subject which cotn- 

corned ine #0 nearly, tacitly to let me be- 

lieve a lie, that is what lean never forgive 
never.” 

“Then all our future lives are to be em- 
bittered by thin?’ he exclaimed sadly. 
| All my love and tenderness are 48 nought 
in your syggbt. You do not care for me 
enough forgive asilence which I kept as 
much because be wisned it as because I 
feared tor you. I, your husband, am noth- 
ing to you in comparison to this man who, 
though be loved you well, could not have 
loved you more deeply than [ love you. 
His sacrifice, greatas it was, ] would have 
nade for you as treely as be aid.” 

A vitter, mocking laugh came frou her 
ligm. 

“A macrifice. You?’ she echoed. “You 
are as incapable of sacrifice as of the 
troth,’’ 

At this intolerable 
flushed suddenly, then 
“AYAIN. 

Ile bithis lip to keep back the angry 
words ashe bad alinost forced from lati ; 
| there was silence for a briel space between 

Lise. 


insult his pale face 
grew very pale 











I | outride, the night was wearing on, and the 


| 
| 
| 


| pound the throat. | 
Much as he loved ber, living in closest 
union as tuney bad been, Lord Dereham 























stars were glittering with almost a frosty 
justre in the sky. : 

In the dainty, fragrant room the ear! stood 
motioniess on the hearth, looking at the 
bowed mgure with the furred velvets falj. | 
ing around it, and the Dereham diamonds | 


even vow did not understand his wite 
thoroughly. | 

Perhaps this very secret, whieh he had | 
kept from her, bad something to do with | 
this,since it had prevented entire contidence 
between therm. 

He did not guess, even sow, the depths of 
Maud’'s sorrow ; he dia not 1magine that her 
grief was even greater than her anger; that 
it was her anguish that he should have de- 
ceived ber which made ber words so bitter 
and so harsh. 

It seemedto ber that she could more | 
easily bave pardoned any sin against her- | 
self than this against Arnold Graeme. 

It seemed to him that she could not cher. | 
ish resentment againsthim fur long; that 
the memory of their love for each otber, of 
the bappy hoursthey had passed together, 
would selten her beart; but he was 
wrong. 

Theme memortes, so dear to him, only 
angered ber yetimore deeply, only made | 
ner feel how deeply she had been be- 
traved, 

He could not realise this; he could not 
understanga that her very love for him,in | 

















you were determined lo Keep tle proiusiae Sie stood erect, drawn to her full bemgit; | 
BY THE AUTIIONR oF LIKE UNTOA e7an.’’ | you bad tnade, a promise Crraeine would once more the trembling, loving woman | its greatness, made her anger and her 
; ; neverbave clatmed frou you, would never | had disappeared in the outrayved inajesty of | anguist: all the nore intense, 
BRUNA BR STORY "A GIMENO have allowed you tofalfil, You would td | 4 proud vounyg sovereign. “Maud,’’ he said at last, in a low voice, 
RPAIR.”’ rwicd MAN Histor toie, even while you longed to de | Sie looked, notwithstanding her pallor, full of pain and love. “Onee, not very 
nO, | very beautilui, even terrible in ber beauty: | long age, you maid that nothing could come | 
RIAD,’ wT Pe He paused for a moment, then went on in | Mer husband stood silent, his bead bent for- | between us! Are you going to let this do 
aAlusky, strained voles ol pain ward ou lis breast. «7? If J sinned against you.—ah, I did | 
‘That dav, vou renember it, ny darling, “Where isthe now?” she asked, win, Dasn not going to deny it,—I suffered; 

‘ when you told me that vou lowed re, that Hie looked up at ber questiooingly, not | and J entreat your torgiveness! My darl- 
CHAPTER NNN. -[Contint en, you would always love me, but that vou | Kuowing for @ brief inoment Whow she | ing, if vouthink alittle you will seehow |! 
Oyon think that because vou have | Were resolve dito destroy teeth our tives try tear. © sorely | was tempted. If the letter had | 

) nade merich that you have « rightto | S@ePiKk Your troth to tition, Cheat ila mi “Do you mean Arnold Graeme?” be said | come afew weeks, even a tew days, earlier, 
ietome?” she asked afterniy. and | Uearest, when Tsaw vou bowed and uptser WEATILY. B J might bave found courage t tell youthe | 
coldly, looking at lim with dark, proud able, when you senting from vou, thotugi *Yem, the verre whom you betrayed,’’ she tratt. bust + came on the eve of our wed- 
e¥es, aS She stood erect LKe a Vout queen, j thie eflort to do so aliost broke your beart; anaeeree wildly. i | ding ! i could not put away the cup from 
her jong white gown falling around ter om | 0" that day, Maud, when Theld youtn ty Heisin Spain still. my oly [ could not find it in my heart 
richeat folds. aris, Wilh your fainting bead upon uy “He knows, you tell we, that I was faise | to infiset wretcheduess upon us both! Oh, 
“To lie to vou,’ he repeated wery | ahoulder, and lett you, | was toad and rast tery bahia. . | sv dearest,’’--he went to her side, but she 
haugttily. | enough to have done any evil deed to win “Il# knows that you are iny wife. Yes.’’ | shrank away from bim into the depths of 
Yos, te lie toae. Do you not know that | YoU. Bat after «afew hours | was caliner ; "He wrnes we you?” her arinsehair,—*be merciful! Forgive me, 
Iwould rather to night be married to aman | J remoived to go away from Berkeley, t» "Vem, and Jet things be as they were between us ‘ 
Wie worked hard tor tis daily breed, and | ave vou, to try and forget you, even “Have you told hitn—does he know—that | before you knew!" ; 
Whom Deould honor and esteem, than to | While I knew the effort was vain ties that | | theagbt bim dead ? “Were you merciful to bim?” the un- 
vou, whom DP eannot, Teaver belp ov ight, dear, they brought te Me Clithord's Ile bowed bis head, happy woman said wildly, despairingly, 
either honor or esteens 9" |letter and the ring. You saw the letter, "Ab, he was always generous,”’ she said | bheart-brokenly. 
“Maud? | dearest child; you read it voursell, aud i | With passionate pain, “He wil! forgive— | “Yes; in tis hour of need,” the earl said : 
‘Ah. she lifted ber band with an tos fieit no doubt but that the unbappy life was | even you.” boldiy; “I was good to him, Maud,for your ‘oh 
perative gesture enforcing silence, “fe a | OVEN and | was glad, even while | mourned fue bitter contempt of her voice stung | sake! Kemember that in our judgment 
netirae? Have vou not decemwed me? | fF btu, wha that, at Last, I eould fultil | bien, be lifted bis head ana looked at ber | now."’ 
dla, Lweor'’ ‘ii the bardness tnpelted out of your sister s last wishes to ime, and take witts titite reproach ity bets overs, ' Sie was silent, her face was still bowed 
ner lace an she held out bath her tittle | care of you.” “Maud, bow harsh you are,” he said | upon ber bands, and bidden from him, 
trevoselodtroge bewercds Goo Ueteen den ce cpneneerrovorset 7 | Hie paused, with astrange feeling in tia | tadly- “{ have kept the letters, Maud,” the 
Intense supplication, tell ie Chat you | throat, as if the lump there would rise and ‘itard!"’ she exclaimed passionately. ‘Is YOUN tan went on earnestiy. “You shall 
were deceived, and Twill bless woul’ choke bitin, Is tot rather you who have been bard? Ons, wee thes. You shail reste that he left me 
She was tooved and trembling tow toler | She stood stil and motionless, her face think what tis life bas been, and eunpare | free te foilow inv own judgment, to tell 
Wostno lover a young queen, averted from: bins, the glitter of diamonds it with yours, lie bas always been lonely, you if J deemsed it wise, to keep it from 
She was a lowing, Cresetelinnge wer sean, about her throat and ber tair. ws litany, poor, you have been wealthy, you if i thormgiet, as he did, better. Is it a 
wounded Toher warnrest afleeti: im, betray “You retmember tie dave that followed, honored, great. Hie sacrificed bitsself, reason for anger against ime, my chiid, that ¥: 
ing to wive back her truet to fine whe al Maud, the days when, after long grief and | K4a¥@ UD bis prospects, Lis art, all he held I toliowed bis wisnues?’’ ; b. 
rea 1\ }™ assessed lier lowe iss fall a cppecem pain, We Were together once more, I ktiow leur, lor ie, and | would have been giad ' *“T tiat you took aivantage of his generos- ' “a 
ure, thomt tote, and DP think to vou, Che peace of to reward that sacrifice, but you have put | iy is NO piea for pardon,”’ she said scorn. x 
He looked at her in silence for a mo those days was like beaven itwelfthestorms | toutof iy power. IL wasalli be had, and fully, rising erect and look ing at him with 
nent: he did not toueh the little outetretetpedt | Which bad shaken us beth. Atd them ab, | you took mefrom hin. Ah, how bitter it | proud cold eyes, in whieh was no pity, only | 
Staking bands, ? Maudie! shall weever forget, either of um, | is t+ think that Iam bound to you,—that [ | seorn and contempt. “Say no nore. W hat | 
“OO! whatdo vou neeuse me?" be satd jo | Wilh What toingled bhanjiness and pein we | ae helpless to cheer his loneliness and | i done eannot be unaone, Nothing—ah, 
slow tone of pain, i | mobwerd forward tothe change Cootog tote | bake lis life less bard [’’ | wee f--nothing can free us trou each other, 
wy I accuse you of nothing.” «by - our lives, happiness that we were to ne te “You, Who are so compassionate to hid, J fear. A falsehood is no reason for di- 
sWwered piteousiv, ter bands tal ‘eee eo eo! Kether alwave and never separated, and have you no pity lospare for ine, Maud?’ | vores, ] fear. ats . 
sitters, dpeor uttitucde tall of sinacne aged cline preter Chiat vera we ig avin the father vou | le said bitterly but very sadly, with alsocmt y ae lear?’ he said sharply, staggering 
treme; “how can 1? Ivor. if you ewer cael loved so lenderty ? Ard cn thee ewe, the hopeless despair in his voice, "Do you sligitiy, aiisost a8 if struck by a heavy 
on if you ever loved ime, have pity. end very day before the one on which vou were think -| have not suffered, too?—do you hand. 4 ; 
tell me that it Was not true: thet when te toyive vVoursell to me, 4a letter cane frou | Chit Chose a have been as happy as | Yeu, I fear,” sie said passionately. “Do 
anid it heapoe talnvly: that you did not Sauer te thas tie Lived stil they vy wt yp ete ? @O!ten and often Ihave You vane oe om be any happiness in a 
KHOW, When vou qiarried ope. Chiat A eiotd Bn \ eameids Patt gy on Sen Boy the truth, out that 1 was une Ar paey out by your side now . i 
(iraeme lived,” wind, os dany words of tine depret | Fight in eoncealing it frou you | see tow Wiil you not forgive me, Maud?’ he 
Phey were spoken at on dil the agoonuyv of Chat teeerenement ; Vt were optee, Piatniv tow, Phe one great mistake J pieaded, My Carling, Iny darling ! I 
Mhoeh be liad dreaded, tril whiiels sire cersulad arnt 5 uae stot” avery rh Haat the better mate was Chetan, he added with a touch of Ovee Joe 7 , loved you: Let that :ove 
hot bear to speak. tarried but «a few short hours looger, it | passion, “L thought you loved tne, but now be HY APoLogy, and jet it be a powerful 
It bad come, that whieh bad laanted bias ous PETS Chine tan tale tn Saparat us 2 Ft know that you loved only bin, and that | 06. . 
. wmelossly ever since be had swuarriend think Tow ms tind that night, he broke cat) the wrong LT did you was imineasurably Iie advanced towards her with out- 
i bs teed vets Gee ene theta ja kis de oy patsion Moly, thinking frre fies bye fevengetet wrenter than the one I thought [ bad done atretohed hands, butshe turned from hia 
crumpled  rose-leat iu foie swtoer 4 myalrmt Chie Lee my ALON Which had conquered you, baugitiiy, 2049 woved towards the arched 
Hit at tamt, 8 Po hold vou abiomt ori ny She made no answer, but looked at bin | CUbrance leading to ber bedroowus, 
it bad He; SOMME atrange aceider ee eet wee v3 you. —_ Whetde | for «#4 moment with intense scorn in ber!) , npg give,” be said passionately, ‘I 
that group about the Duchess had told ber. giusery 4 adie ne = bar —_ = “ = beautiful, proud lace. _— nth, am — 7 a c 
beel-elniety ; vl Ver fou ' , faye ft thie Le iter tie aaid he liad ans Pgw o bee : ine va ae OROwe, ve Sees on brotkenty, Pre. “ ? by ecg argh fy tou — 
S Be te ah ‘ i * , mii thaper the QERTH Creer ctertnpernet ’ io on ae f pov . typ or ace nia, | would het ave wili fory od aaa’ ad j a ee 
ee ee. 8 ; , perevectoitng taparringee, werd Cieat it trad Fos. 4 hg ae . Inake so great 4 sacrifice;mince Sire sanned fe tot be cat to ti j 
cell bad Known since the eve of bia weed bitin geld mend biapepey, arch bie teacher gene pyert : at fe al ar we woes Got Rave reared jotnin one end as in shin i a J > nit 
tipe-cdany tell vou that he live r Unless it would make ie pod gators he Sey wie eetnbogy though rt se a ' as r { iti ; j ee eee ee 
And vet, even in tis as ibiete Cth mtaee you Taopier, anc ] feurioy me }) reyes =r othe oni Sane be irksoine to you. Why | a t j bod val J the departure of that 
should Kiow tis sselrood ft her. there oieawadl Gs pares” oe nilamen ; mer Vt, were you om frank Withine, Maudie? ad _ : folien itlerisiy Ogure a sudden darkpess 
ningled a strange eenae of ¢ f Weadtiee ta tale 0 * weg er you been, vou might have found that he | nar 4 ~ pon the piace, - 
It haa been so irksorn hin to have « towel of bitter seorn. “bear as to lose ae 2 ~ ee the only one who could be gener. | heer hia suatipiag rs he stood hesitating, 
secret frou, her. t k \ Uthat there ” You knew then. th " ind ripen. oP 7 pod o wo! As Ttold you, | would tave made it poly toro even 4 iittle in his pain, and paie j 
something idan in bie s » mor. 4 ecuis tues baee, greg Hag ax wne ' vanv for you, | ny dear, you should tave | 4‘ ames See he turned, and with «a slow, 
feed Chat with all biog great ne of was “TL feared it,"" he answe red sadly 2D | ai yheee me ew’ ° unatoady step, crossed =the 
traitor te her, to rees ih wy thease © fesred you Would persist in) breakin ie : , vou fadge me by yourself,” athe said ppaapenparia , closing the door behind bin as 
kKed at (he ring upon ber finger heart aud vours, Miaud. LT beelre ve f- a wba - rs (hh passion, as she pressed both ber be went. 
Shesanhk down lntothe tearest af heart nay your father by plate if « ‘ { pe ACES 12 OT SORES § “you think me capable ‘ rTP Yywe 
Irom Itself not tore Colorlonm tha rf tryin thata few tore tonthe of <a " a of Ceaben aad, because Vou are so ; you be- | CHAPTER XXX. 
, Hiariende giittered tn the card bel ig tit vou were living would bave Killed 4 ut nth o> Hany Peaid that IT loved you, § Vik early spring dawn peeping in 
eting back a thousand ti Hit tastes “Would that they iad—would that as : ptr aisely ; that linarried you for the j through the drawn certains of Lady 
ght and color, had." abe moaned. turs ier eee tans ta ‘ oy ns sud rank, and position you eoutd | Derebams's windows, found her lving, 
WW others «fiat ) rknow jf?" 9 ad 1,} “a rnd remtinng ttotrpeon ber areas ¢ re { _ " A oo r ‘ : ry one turned passionate! y wide-eyed and sleepless, pou her pillows, 
‘ oa {a i stern, and cleat bron ¥ should have tien aparedt -ealggedby ethers a Oe “i ot athe abtss “winto a chair, bowed her as slew ibacdd lain during the long night, ber 
t - and striking uy Wr wart row iny iife could kLnow-—the k : a cg - hands, “do you think oft j | tace, colorless as the pillows themselves, 
re ‘ : ; your unworthiness.* ra : ‘ you, ae thought of y r' fra red in her loosened golden bair. 
a Shead a looked ag ‘ “Maud [" t) ' Perleve tne as it dees now ? When she pad jeft ber Lusband on the 
: ‘ very Sens mie "OR vour unworthiness, « r it i iy ites yataag nag as if iife could | previous nigtit, she had sat for some tine 
‘ . “ i © fling . 14 and Mes ~— Ont / sour for ine, hencetorward | silentanud my tionless, exhausted by the 
‘ ~ 5 - le e sry { , fe ie sor apn te ed re. I Could PPamnion a0) j suffering of the last hour. al- 
ms Crusted ¢ | ; A : , t ‘ igifis vou bave pict f “pent for thoughtor reason, but 
oo é “ ‘ -) as ; - sud Elem “ati itm prostrate for suflering. 
. gitot |] isband’s decept 
: a” fr 4 si vd UD 
— 4s a4 
| r secret rom ar: t 
vs 7 " so vyreat a love, she had 
' ' phan ms swerving faith,sucb per- ‘ 
\ : 5 & ’ * r y vords died away on the air trust, that the thought of the deception RY 
, ce Year bu Kia wed, heavy é eonre ur, Bw | Meomed t» have stunned her. She bad 
Yy snd oppressive ; | inade liu ber idol, setting bim up so bigh i 
" . > 
— 7 
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in the innerimost shrine of her beart, hon- 
oring him witb 80 sincere an honor that 
the discovery that the idol whom she had 
thought of pure gold had feet of clay, 
bowed ber Ww the very earth. It seemed to 
kill all ber love for ber husband, to change 
it into contempt and distaste, to deaden it 
into indifference, alinost; but in reality the 
love was only stunned and latent, it was 
not dead; bv-and-by it would awaken again, 
and perbaps bring more poignant suffer- 
ing; but just now she was capavle but of 
ove wish—never to see hin again. 

Her pity for Arnold, whose life still con- 
tinued in loneliness and sorrow, was inten- 
sified athousand fold when she remem- 
bered that while she, bound to him by her 
own promise so freely given, had been liv- 
ing in the most extreme luxury and enjoy- 
ing every pleasure wealth couid procure,he 
bad been in solitude, in poverty, perbaps in 
rickness, 

It burt ber cruelly; she longed to go to 
him, to assure bim that she had been faith- 
jess only through ignorance, that bad she 
known that be lived, she would never bave 
married the earl. 

She longed even now, wedded wife 
though she was, to make bis life bappier at 
any cost to herself. 

As the dawn broke in through the eastern 
sky, and little streaks of light crept in 
through the interstices of the curtains, she 
rose froin ber pillows and drew aside the 
curtains to admit the day, although as she 
did so she shrank away from the light as if 
it bad burt her, and she thought bitterly 
what a change had taken place in her since 
tie preceding dawn, when the daylight had 
seemed so beautitul,and the berald of happy 
bours and mutual iove. 

Now, all that was over, there were no 
bappy bours,no lovein the tuture which 
stretched out before her, only loneliness, 
and sorrow, and regret. 

She looked around her 
with wistful, bagyard eves. 

She had enjoyed theie beauty and their 
luxury, but they pad been dear to her for 
the sake of the love and taste which had 
presided over their adorninent. 

She glanced atthe ornaments upon her 
dressing-table; there was hardiv one of 
fhem: which bad not soine history about it 
to wake it dear and precious, 

The mirror which they had bought in 
Venice; the yiittering Bohemian glass 
whieh had been anotber purchase; the 
ivory-backed brushes with her initials and 
ber coronet in gold upon them; the pretty, 
carved, ivory glove casket, open, display- 
ing the piles of many-hued gloves which 
they bad bought in Paris together; the 
dainty, chased frame with the delicate 
silken curtains drawn partly across, which 
held her husband’s photograph. 

She could not turn ber eves anywhere 
without meeting with some token of his 
love and tenderness and care, 

Yet they did not soften ber; 8Le thought 
of thean with passionate horror, with a wild 
aespair, not with the love and tenderness 
wineh they at one time would have awak- 
ened in her. 

She rang for Harwood, who eaine some- 
what Startled at so early a suininons, and 
wien she had tried the retreshinent of cold 
water and was dressed, she felt tresher and 
less languid, and inore equal to the oourse 
of conduct sbe had traced tor herself. 

When the maid bad completed her toilet, 
sie sent ber downstairs for some tea, and 
Wentinto the Jittle sitting-rooin cpenirg 
into ber dressing-room. 

Here again signs and tokens of ber hus- 
band’s yreat love were not wanting; the 
artistic and beautiful furniture of the pretty 
rool Was the earl’s own choice; the writ- 
ing-table standing between the windows 
was 4ituarvel of beautv and convenience, 
[vor's love nad spared nosbing in his choice 
! the writing implements for his wife’s 
use, and they were not only costly and 
beautiful, but chosen with such evident 
knowledge of ber taste and preference, as 
could ouly be possessed by one who had 
clomely studied both. 

Maud went over to window which over- 
looked the park, and stood there looking 
out, but seeing littie of the scene before 
her, 

The wood fire on the bearth was beygin- 
ning toburn up; the ..ornuing was clear 
and tine, but cold as May guornings often 
are, 

In the park the trees were fully clothed 
in their fair spring dress, but it was too 
early for even the earliest equestrian to be 
enjoying his or ner moruing canter! in the 
streets sound and movement were just be- 
comibg general; one or two tradesinen’s 
carts went by noisily, some cabs with lug- 
K4c6 hurrying t catch an early train. 

Vresentiy a groom came up leading a 
riding horse, aud Maud’s beart beat quick- 
lv asshe recognized it as ber husband’s 
favorite mare, 

Evidentivy the earl too had a restless 
nigutand was going to try the refrestunent 
of an early ride. 

Half withdrawn behind the curtains 
Maud waited until the earl appeared ; he 
stood for a moment on the pavement as be 
drew ou bis riding gloves, then sprang into 
the saddle, took bis whip from tue groom’s 
band, and rode away, and the passing 
Zianes Maud had of bis face showed ber 
that he was very pale, and looked worn and 
hagyard. 


“ibe t 


turned away froin the window with a 


beautiful rooms 


“ 


at her lieart, and went over to Wie 
fiy-tabie, 
if the sly } 
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OT atinoment. 

“He only leit that this early absence tromw 
hoine would enable her to carry out ber 
plans tore easily; she drew the 
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tnaterials towards her, and dipped ber pen 
in the ink. 

Five minutes slipped away, tive more 
followed, the ink dried on ber pen, but she 
bad not written a word wheu Harwood 
caine in withsome tea,and Maud turned 
rather eagerly to receive it. 

On the pretty Indian tray, beside the 
dainty tea equipage, were some letters 
brought by the first post, and when the 
maid bad gone ipto the adjoining bedroom, 
Maud caught them up eagerly and opened 


| thers. 











writing | 


Not that she was curious asto their con- 
teuts, but the tetters would vive her the 
pretext she sought; one of them had a 
black-edged envelope: it was fortunate, the 
girl thought, drinking her tea thirstily, for 
her lips were parched and dry, Harwood 
would think that this morning letter con- 
tained a peremptory summons which could 
not be disregarded or delayed ; she wished 
tv spare her husband any gossip or scandal, 
if it were possible. 

She summoned Harwood, who came in 
quickly to find ber mistress standing by the 
writing-table, the black-edged letter in her 
hand. 

*T have had bad news, Harwood,’’ Maud 
said quietiv. “Iam obliged to go away 
immediately, Putupa few things for ine, 
and send to order a cab, there is no time for 
a carriage, and’’—she turned away her face 
—‘ see if the earl is up vet.”’ 

The maid went burriedly away. Maud 
sat down by the table and took up the pen, 
which sbe bad laid down unused a tew inin- 
utes before. 

She must write afew lines to her hus- 
band, and she could bardly bave found a 
more difficult task. 

It would have been easier, she thougnt 
with « faint, bitter sinile,to have signed ber 
own death warrant. 

She held the pen poised over the paper in 
deep thought for a few moments; she tried 
to force her mind to the effort, to compel 
her hand and will to obey her, and after a 
few imon,.ents she succeeded, forcing berseli 
only to write a few cold words, 80 that ne 
anxiety as to ber absence might effect her 
husbaud ; and yet, bowever she wrote she 
felt that he would be anxious, 


“After what passed between us last 
night,’’ she wrote, “life together, lived side 
by side as husband and wile should live, 
would be iinpossible, Between us there 
would ever be the inemory of your decep- 
tion. I bave no further reproach for you ; 
perbeps vou acted as you deemed wisest, 
but my life was over with ny trustin you. 
I am going away. You need have no 
anxiety about ine; vou need nottry to in- 
duce me to change inv d cision, it is irrevo- 
eabie. Life with you now would be unen- 
durable. Besides, I could not be rich while 
be is poor. I] think I need hardly say that, 
80 far as 1 aw concerned, your name shall 
not suffer, Your servantsthink Lai going 


home to Berkeley. You veed not unde- 
ceive them or the world. Our union, with 
such a memory between us, could not fail 


to be an unhappy one. For your goodness 
to me you bave my thanks, If vou can for- 
get—and forgetfulness is easy to some— 
there must be many bappy years before 
you. Farewell!” 


All her beart meited towards him in pas- 
sionate love as she wrote that last word: he 
had been 80 good to her, so tender, 

The whole room seetined for a tmorment 
full of bis Kind voice, bis kind stile, his 
happy laugh! 

With a passionate movement she caught 
up the letter and pressed it passionately to 
her lips, and two great Ltears rose, slow and 
full, into her beautifil eyes and rolled 
slowly over her colorless cheeks. 

As they splashed down upon the pretty 
paper, with its dainty coronet and = imono- 
gran, her weakness passed. 

Sie folded and addressed the letter, and 
was her calin seif again when Harwood re- 
turned with a message that his lordship has 
gone outearlv fora long ride; he would 
not be home till noon. 

‘That is unfortunate,’’ Maud said curtly. 
“Hasten with your preparations, Harwood ; 
i have but little time.-just the merest ne- 
cessities in mv traveling bag.’’ 

“Ai I to accompany you, ny lady ?”’ che 
maid asked quietly. 

It she thought this sudden departure 
strange, nothing in the well-trained ser- 
Vant’s tone or manner showed it. 

“There would be no room for you in my 
father’s house, Harwood,’? Maud said quiet- 
lv. *His lordship will give you your orders 
through Mrs, Giliett, probably. Is the cab 
here?’’ 

Yes, nny lady.” 

“Is the bay ready ?”’ 

Yes, mv lady.”’ 

* Take it downstairs, then,”? the countess 
said quietiy still, with so perfect a coiupos- 
ure that Harwood wondered if there were 
anything wrong, or whether the tblack- 
edged letter—which, of course, bad not es- 
caped her sharp eyes, really had brought 
the summons which was taking her inistress 
away. 

‘‘But before you go give ine a traveling 
coatand hat! No, not those,” she con- 
tinued sharply, when Harwood brought a 
dainty, coquettish garment In satin and 
plush, with a hat to tnateh which had been 
the latest triumph ola west-end fournisseur, 


“Something plainer, since l am traveliny 
alone Yes, those w 10, she Bald, wher 
faurwood 4 4 } ‘ : t r t 
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follow.’ 


She spoke calinly and quietiy, without a 
truce in ber manner of agitation or distress, 
but when the maid bad telt ber, her face 
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changed from calmness to despair, and for 
& ininute or two she stood still, pressing her 
bands to her heart as i! she had some pain 
there which caught ner breath, and imade 
respirations difficult. 

Then rousing herself suddenly, she 
walked rapid!v through the suite of rooins, 
looking round them with wistful eyes, and 
into her husband’s dressing-room  be- 
yond, 

it wasa very plain room compared to 
her's, forthe earl was simple in bis babits, 
and not atall self-indulwent, 

On the dressing-table was «bunch of vio- 
lets he bad worn in bis button-hole on the 
previous day ; over the tmantel-piece was 
poor Arnold Graeme’s portra:t of herself, 
which had been Doctor Kinsley’s wedding 
gift to Ivor. 

As her eves rested on it ber face harlened 
again, for it reiginded her at once of the 
wrong which had been done the painter, 
and she turned as if to leave the room,then, 
woman-like, melted again, caught up the 
Violets from the litthe erystal cup, pressed 
them to ber lipsjand bid them in ber bosom 
and turned away. 

It she had given herself any time to 
think, if she had paused even for an bour 
to consider what was right, she would not 
have persisted in her wild resulve, she 
would have seen ber duty more clearly ; 
she would have realized that no conduct ot 
her busband could abselve her from her 
vows to him ; that whether he had deceived 
ber or not she still owed biim obedience, pa- 
tience, forbearance, 

She would bave known that she had not 
exiled hin trom: her heart, that be was as 
dear to her as he had ever been ; she would 
have understood that life without him now 
would be unendurable, 

But Maud was very young, very impul- 
Sive, Very passionate, she did not pause to 
think. 

She only felt that after what had passed 
between them: onthe previous night she 
could not meet hin avain, that they could 
not live asthey had lived, and that any 
other existence together—the seimi-attached 
existence of so inany couples for instance— 
Was impossible, 

She had formed no plans, she did not 
know where she was going, or what she was 
going to do when she left the shelter of her 
husband's roof, 

She had money, but only a little, for she 
would take with her only what was her 
own, What ber Jather had given ber before 
leaving Ivvbolime. 

The earl had been generous to lavishness 
where she was concerned, but she would 
not take away ony of his money. 

She knew that she could not yo 
Berkeley, that she could not give the 
gossips of the county town such lood for 
talk as the spectacie of the Countess of 
Dereham returuing alone and unattended 
to her father’s house, which she had lett 
under such very different circumstances, 

She bad no near and dear friend whoin 
she could trust 

Perhaps even if she bad she would not 
have gone to thein, she felt as jf she could 
have confided in no one just then, al- 
though she feltstrangely lonely and = soli- 
tarv. 

Her life during the last few months bad 

beet so surrounded by care and = tender- 
ness, ber every wish had been forestalled, 
80 that she had altuost lost her old inde- 
pendencs. 
* She teit with alittie sinking at the heart 
that she would not be able now to uudergo 
the strain upon her nerves, which she had 
borne two years ago, that she would have 
sunk under it. 


back to 


Al, would the inisery Bertie’s cowardice | 


had entailed upon them never end? Would 
italways follow them with its blighting 
influence, its wretchedness and  false- 
Lood ? 

It seeined to Maud that it was as fresh and 
strong as ever when, in the clear, cold sun- 
shine of the Spring imorning, she left her 
husband’s bouse, not Knowing where sie 
Was yolng, Only au Xious lo pul as yreal a 
distance as night be between ber and the 
tnan Whours She loved with #0 reat “a love 
—between ber and her husband ! 





CHAPTER XXXII. 

Pyle lilac were all in blooom in tiie old 
yarden at Ivyboline, the laburnurm 
trees were hanging their gracetul 

golden tassels amid the delicate green 

leaves; the air was tuli of fragrance, the 
land, ot beauty. 

Spring, which wae lovely in the London 
parks, was lovelier still here in the coun- 
try, avd Millie Harrison, standing at the 
drawing-room window at Ivy boline, look- 
Ing out atthe fair, old-lashioned garden, 
thougit that her lines had fallenin pleasant 
places, and that Ivybolime was @ far more 
agreeable res dence than the big gloomy 
house in Russeil Square, where sue had 
passed most of ber life, even though Kus- 
sell Square Was it London,and within easy 
reach of most of the theatres which she had 
inissed not a litthe during the winter 
tonties, 

Doctor Harrison and bis 
come to liveat Ivy hone when 
‘ountess of Dereham, 

Very soon after Joe Kirby’s unfortunate 
death, Doct iake bad left Berkeley ; bis 
departure had been somewhat sudden, and 


daughter had 
Maud be- 


came 


although Doctor Kiusley bad never heard 
so from his beautifu laughter, | id 
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d have no eflect, and ¢ home ox 
perience he tiltnseilf could piace more re 


llance, 


Doctor Harrison answered the advertise- 


5 


' 
' ment; be wasa man slightly over middle 


age, who bad practiced for many years, 
| more or less successfully, in London, but 
who, on the death of amost tenderly loved 
) wife, found his bome unbearable, and re- 
resolved to leave the metropolis, 
' On their very first meeting, Doctor Kins- 
| jiey was grestiv attracted by the candor, 
| simplicity, and evident erudition of the 
| London physician, and he was thorougily 
| pleased when Doctor Harrison agreed to 
become his partner, and settie in Berkeley, 
j; While, when Maud imarried, the arraiuge- 
| ment that Doctor Harrison and his pretty 

Millicent should live at Ivynolme was a 
very satisfactory one for all parties, and 
relieved Maud of inuch anxiety about her 
lather, 

The two doctors were on the most cordial 
terins; they bad naturally a hundred tastes 
In common, 

‘They liked the saine books and followed 
the saine pursuits, and if they differed in 
opinion, as even doctors will sometimes, a 
little argument added a zest to their inter- 
course when too much harmony tnight have 
become insipid. 

Millicent, ber father’s darling, was soon 
a great favorite with Doctor Kinsley; sie 
Was pretty, and bright, and sweet, and ber 
youth and prettiness filled the quiet old 
rooms with just the sunshine they 
wanted. ; 

Dinner, which atIvyholime was taken at 
the hour—a primitive one—of #ix,was over, 
the coflee had been served, and the two 
doctors bad burried off to some lurportant 
case in which they were much interested ; 
Millie, in the pretty drawing-room, woieh 
bad lost a little of its individuality since 
Maud had left home, was just feeling a lit 
tle solitary and wishing the rectory yirls 
would come over, as they often did in the 
evening, and that one of their brothers 
would escort them, whenshe heard wlhieeis 
swiltly approaching, then stop suddenly, to 
be followed by hurried steps coming up the 
pathway to the house, 





[TO BE CONTINUED. j 
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THE SACRED ASH.—One of the toast val- 
Hable of trees is the ash. Its timber is 
elastic, tough and durable. It is called the 
“busbandinan’s tree’? on account of the 
great variety of household and agricultural 
implements that are made of it, It used 
also to be called “the tnartial ash,’’ because 
weapons of war were formed of its light, 
yet tough wood, 

Whether on account of its manifold uses, 
its general diffusion in altmowt every variety 
of situation, or the striking appearance of 
its rough, vigorous trunk and yray-yreen 
foliage, ithas been reygaraed frown the re- 
motest period with the greatest voneration. 
It was a tree of good omen, 

Pliny says that ifaserpentis so surroun- 
ded by a tence of ash leaves that he cannot 
escape, except by passing through fire, he 
will prefer the flireto the leaves. Mothers 
used to suspend the cradles of their sleep 
ing children from the boughs while work- 
ing in the fields, that the shadows of the 
tree might protect them frowns noxious erea- 
tures; while in Scotland in old titnes a sprig 
of ash placed above the bed was supposed 
to guard the sleeper from evil, 

Like the rowan, it was planted around 
homesteads to protect them trom wicked 
spirits; and the imagnificent old ashes which 
still survive in such Situations bear witness 
to the hereditary superstitions #0 long asse- 
clated with the tree, Tt requires good land, 
and usually flourishes in tho finest situa. 
tions In Villages and on fartns, thus giving 
rise tothe old proverb, “May your footfall 
be by the root of an ash tree,’ 

In Norway and Sweden itis considered 
the most remarkable of all trees, [tis e1m- 
phaticaly Odin’s tree; its wood is Lhe tiost 
| noble of all wood, for out of it was fashioned 

the shastofthe spear and the mast of the 
ship. Fromw one of its twigs, whose «x- 
tremities are peculiarly fMattened and ex- 

panded like the bone of the human arin, 

the sous of din created the tirst man, who 
Aka, the word ash 
tian, In ancient Scandinavian literature 
it was associated with tne 6Xtracrdi- 
nary of all forts of tree-syvinbolisoo, Under 
the name of Y gudrasil, or the * lree ot Iix- 
istence,’’? It occupies the most prominent 
place in northern inythology. 
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How VALENTINES ARE MabDE.—A_ fee 
tory in Brooklyn has, during the past cen 


months, turned out 15,000,000 comme and 
5,000,000 senliinental valentines, The first 
floor of the factory is occupied by paper 
leutting and wvinbossing machines, The 


paper on Which valentines are printed is 
received from tie manufacturer direct, and 
is notin condition for use, It must be cut 
in pieces 4x2', Jeet, and on whieh are 
stamped sixteen valentines, Alter 
beiny cut the paper is taken to the second 
floor and printed, On Cie sixth or top tloor 
halfa dozen artists draw the pictures wsed 
In Valentines and toy books, Aller a draw 

ing istmade and photographed the negative 
is coated with a solution and exposed to the 
The negative is apyaln Coale ad, thy Ine 
with lithoyrapouic ink, and pl ced in a bas Lu 
of water barely deepenough locover itt. The 
Lort,e xcept tliat partol they Ale 
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Nav’ Let them dream thetr dream of perfert \e 

It is the aweetest feeling, the meet tair, ' 
: Piis flower-like Jov that blooms in the soft air 

Of Youth’s bright heart, with Hope's blue heaven | 


alove 


de 


ended souls, 


Iireathe naught of disenchantment not bring 
of 


‘“s brimming river 


Misgiving to the bliss 
The while Lite 


Through primrose-lighted uplands 


golden roll 


the spring 


furled 
of dreams that heep | 


of biernitys 
In the dim kiodling bud 
A fluttering pule« 


The blossome ve 


within Time's broke sleey 


Dreame are vot idle, dreams have saved the world 


And there te 
hor lowland eves 


Avid to the tate 
Andte 


re the many height star 
fream we lift, 


dthem drift, 


that vearn and 
-like mists that ron 


andl to the morning «tar 


the moon, 
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FORTUNE'S HAND. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “STRANGERS STILL,” 
“PRINCE AND PEKASANT,’’ ‘THE | 
LIGHTS OF ROCKBY,”’ ‘‘A 
| 

WOMAN’ RSIN,” ETC, 


CHAPTER XXXIII—(coNntrinven.) 


TOUR poor aunt Keren ll want you, Yo. | 


lande,’’ she hears Mra, Sarjenut going 
onin rather a severe arzuinettlalive | 
tone, “She's growing very feeble; and at] 
her tinue o' lile too she's not Ot to meet 


trouble. You tiust think of her, vou know, | 
tore thanof yoursell; and your poor uncle | 
too, If ever he rises off bis bed again, or 
isn’t paralveed, or a regular invalid for the | 
restof lis days—" 
“You needu't look altogether atthe black | 
Kidde of things, motuer,’’ remoustrates Wii- | 
mot Unele Silas will get about again, | 
please goodness; and l hope Clittiys are tot 
quite so bad with titi as they seem just 
now. Unele Silas bas bad heavy losses in 
the City, cousin,’ he explains hurriedly to 
Yolande, who is looking frou to the 
other, breath.ess, wild-eyed, cou with ap 
prehension of some unknown fresh miistor- 
tune. Phings bave been polug wrong with 
bin for some line; some speculation 


one 


of sense 
liter poses 


| “Which noone with an 
oughtever to have looked 
Mrs. Sarjent sharply. 
“Well, we badn’t an ounce of sense 
neither unele Silas nor 1, ber som saye 
liipationtty; ‘lor we did look at itjand dab 
bled in it—worse luck !-only he'd a preat 
deal more than b--and we both lost.’ 
“Yes; and you tnay thank vour mother 


Ounce 
at,”’ 


you didn’t lose ten tines what you did!" 
Mra, Sarjent says, with stern satisfac- 
tion, 


“Has uncle lost all?’ Yolande asks, al- 


nost prepared to be angry with them for 
the terror they have made her feel during 
toese last few moments. 

Itisouly aimoney | ss after all—only an 


unlucky City speculation ine thousands 
vol pounds perlaps. 

Asif that mattered 
unele Silas! 


Perhaps they may even have to 


-s 


to a rich inan like 


retreneh 


| Kive up this large house and dispense with 

the carriage and horses fora year or two, 
Well, what tiatter? 

fat Dallas? Sbe had thought of sur- 

' rouoding hit with every luxary and coi- 


fort; she bad thought ot seer tilt uaster 
of this fine establishinent 

Hler womanly faney and tinagination have 
sketched outa thousand pleasant schemes 
Which have Dallas for their centre; and 
loss of money tay mean loss of all 
Liieose, 


“}ias uncle lost much ?"' she S| 


asks, phd 


Drage. 

“ADT Mra. Sarjent answers emphiatical- 
lv. **No, Witrenet 
to yloss and siiooth it over!’ as 
looks at ber with a reproauchtul glance, | 
“When athing tas te tuced, let it 
faced, Tsay, and woshiliv-shally about it! 
Your uncie’s lost a tright@al lot of money, 
Yolande, and that's the plain trath : and 
vou'd best Know itatonee, and be sure of 
te Nigh forty thouvand pounds with one 
thing or another; and goodness krows 
wWhatother latilities he has! Every half- 
peony of the aonev le tad from your 
uncle Michael is gone’? Mrs. Sarjent eon. 
Uinues, bringing Out with voluble precision 
one crushing piece of news after another, 
‘and a good deal of your poor auntKeren’s 
money gone with it. ‘Phem nonsensieal 
speculations of bis in the Pacitie Salvage 
Coupany— Pacitic Salvage! They 
shouldn't tiave « croo SixXpenee «of Thy 
money, as | always said trom the first! 
Then be speculated in Welsh colliery shares 
and a Welsh ratlroad ; 


there's no use in trying 


her son 


toe bea 


ec 


and goodness knows 
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“But uncle is no worse off than tetore 
uncle Michael left us all his money, is he, 
cousin 7" Yolande asks dazediv, strinking 
involuntarily from Mrs, Sarjent, and tneet- 
ing Wilimnot'’s good-natured tace, 

“He's very deeply involved, L'm afraid, 


Yolande,”’ Mra, Sarient answers reluctent- | 


“Things have been going wrong with 
bin for a good while; and there was a 
heavy failure reported im the City this 
morning—a joint-steck coimpany—Austra- 
lian and Polynesian Lavd Mortyawe ; and 
that wae the finishing stroke—poor old 
unele, He held « good deal of their stock, 
I wtayed with him most of tle day, and I 
thought he was taking iM quietly, and 1 
coaxed him to come out to Reyent’s Park to 
dine with mother and ine, And then after 
dinner be went off ina sort of faint; and 
nother said we had better take hin home ; 
and just «8 we got him inside Y.e door here 
he dropped inthe hall quite tnsensible— 
poor old man.” 

“And is uncle quite ruined ?"’ Yolande 
aske faintly, in «a low frightened tones, 

“It won't be bankruptey—you're not to 
think tat,’ her cousin says soothingly. 
“There will be twenty shillings tn the 
pound for every one; butthere will be very 
Jittle left when uncle's clear again.’”’ 

“Very little, Wilmot?” his mother ques- 
tions inabhigh key. ‘There'll be none! 
There won't be one ha’penny of your 
uncle's own money left, and there won't 
be abeve «a thousand or two of aunt 
Keren's,”’ 

“Oh, ves, there will, 1 
urges Wilinot uneasily, 

” 


ly. 


hope, mother,” 
“Don't let us 


“PT tell you, Wilmot Sarjent,”’ his mother 
interrupts determmediy—“and IT generally 
know what l’in talking about—lhat when 
everything is paid off there won't be more 
than two or three thousand—well, sav 

leit: and its aimercy Fair View is salfejor 
thev wouldn’thave a house to put their 
heads in,’”’ 

“Well, they have Fair View, mother: and 
anice place itisyeven with astmall ineome,” 
Wilmot save, trying hard to see light inthe 
darkness in spite of his mother, “And of 
course there's Yolande'’s money all safe and 


sound —thatsa Dlessetig.’’ 

“Oh, there’s no fear of their eomlng to 
want, if that’s what vou mean!’ Mrs, Sar- 
jent says cloomily. 

“Psehould think not!’ Witmot retorts 
Sharply, With a quick look ato ois young 


cousin's face, which is ghastly pale. 

“No, no—of course not!’ lis inether says 
angrily. “You needn't take ine up seshort, 
Wilmot. Of course we would never let our 
own kith and kin want. But what I was 
going to say was that Yolande will find she 
must goon another tack altogether if she is 
going to keep house for ber poor uncle and 
aunt, and keep up Fair View respectably, 
on fifteen hundred a vear. Her tirst duty 
Into them, of course,’’ Mrs, Sarjent asserts 
With emphasis and a nod of ber head at Yo- 


lande, “And you will have to make that 
fine lady mother-in-law of yours under- 
stand that, Yolande, She’s not) going to 
liveon you anv longer, T should) hope. 


‘Ladyships’ and ‘lordships,’’ Mrs. Sarjent 
says scornfully, ““von'’t pay butchers’ and 
bakers’ bills! ‘The extravaganeces that 
been going on is this house sinee sho came 
into it was enough to bring down «a judg- 
ment on you, what with dresses and parties 
and masked ballssand all manner of world- 
ly tollies.”’ 

“Oh, come now, iother—that’s enough 
hersoninterr apts tiupatienthy. *“Phis is no 
tine, as you said yourselt, for tault-finding; 
and Lady Nora isa verv nice woman, and a 
very sensible lady, | feel sure, and she will 
be willing todo whatever is best for all 
puartios,”? 


rae 
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She would not willingty encounter Mra, 
Sarjent just now, but she must, lor Lady 
Nora's sake. 


“She will bhurtand tosalt erueliv,” 


her 


Yolande thinks, growing strong and = reso- 
jute for the defence of Dallas's mother 
“unless I prevent her.”’ 

She «ite down to wait in the dark little | 


breakfast-room at the end of the bail, and 
after a time she hears the carriage draw up, 
and a loud knock and ring resound through 
the house, 

“Ol, sh-l!’? Mrs. Sarjent says, running 
out poisily, her sik skirts and crinoiette 
catching against the chairs aod table, 
“What a noise at this time of night with 
sickness inthe house—shametul !” 

‘Please don't tell Lady 
news suddeniv—it will shock her dreadc- 
tuliy!” Yolande says breathlessiv, hurry- 
ing to the door as the lootinan quickiy opens 
it. 

“Stufl! Mra, Sarjeot retorts rudely, be- 
ing tv this tine, a8 She Says, determined to 
“stand no nonsense.” “Til de her good — 
knock some of the foily and vanity: out of 
her.” 

Tne moment the door os opened the 
frivolous litthe lady runs ligitlvy up the 
steps, talking gaily to her esoort—a short 
stout man in an eighteenth-century dress— 
who, entering the ball with her, glances 


| around with dismay and astonishment at 


four 


1 all yoing to sit up to 





“She'll have to do it—that’s one comfort,” | 


Mrs. Sarjent retorts yrimiy. ‘There will 
be no more money now to tag away on 
tine ladies or fine yentlemen—and a good 
thing too,” 

At this point) Yolande 
oes towards tue door, 

‘Now, Yolande, vou’re not to take any 
Words in bad part, or to think that becanse 
lin plain and outspoken T don’t feel for 
you!” Mrs. Sarjent exclaims reproach- 
tuliv. 

Hurt 


gets up quickly 


Yolande does not seem to heea 


Sheclenehes her hands in her dress 
helpher to control herself until she can 


escape and getupto her own room, and 
lock the door, and stare dazedly at her own 


to 


the walling group. 

“What on earth's the matter?” Lady Nora 
demands laugbingly, with Some asperity 
however in her silvery tones, * Yolande 
dearest, wnat are you all doing at) this 
hour?” 

“Weimight ask vou that question, Lady 
Nora, I think!’ Mrs. Sarjent begima, with 
tremendous sternness and oin meaning 
Lonem, 

She is overwhelmed when Lady Nora re 
ecives both her menace and her sternness 
with «a light seornful laugh. 

“Oh, itis your doing, | see SAVS, 
with gay indifference. “IT hope supper is 
ready—I’m dreadtully hungry, Are vou 
‘ supper with me ?*— 
With an insolent little mone at Mrs, Sar- 
jent. ‘(Quite teo kind of vou, To xm sure! 


* she 


Come, Mr. Carter! Where lave vou laid 
supper for me, Jamies?” 
“Inthe dining-room, my lady.” James 


answers, glancing irom one to the other ; 
while Mr. Carter draws back, twisting his 
eocked-hatabout uneasily, and muttering 
Something in an undertone to Lady Nora, 
and siniling nervously and deprecatiugly 
at the others. 

Yolande glances at him amazediv; he is 
an utter stranger to ber, theugh be and 
Lady Nora seein to be on terms of tamiliar 
friendship, and be is so utterly 
fromthe men who are Lady 
quaintances, 


Nora’s ac- 


Nora the bad | 


different . 


He isa fat, good-huimored, vulgar-look- | 


ing littie man with a pair otf shrewd gray 
eves and red full cheeks—a “dumpling 
face’? which looks out of the grand curled 
wig with & comical owl-in-an-ivy-bush 
effect. 

stis velvet Built and embroidered waist 
coat tit his podgy figure tightly, but tuere 
are tine real lace ruffles on 
and around bis hands, the stumpy fingers 
are glittering with Splendid diamond rings, 
and inbis lace frill is a brooch of superb 
brilliants. 

“Nonsense!” Lady Nora says, and says it 
With Startling Sharpness and lniperiousuess, 
In reply to Mr, Carter’s deferential ui.ruiur. 


“You want supper, and so do PT! It you 
dou’t stay new, vou sha’n’t come to-uor- 
row,”’ 

As she speaks she throws off her gray 
domiuo defiantly, and stands revealed a 
brilliant, airy, glitterfay little fMeure all 
tulle and satin and Moatiag gauze and 


Spangles and gold fringe, with bare white 


i 





“We fear it is an apoplectic seizure,dear,” 
her daughter-in-law answers softiv and re- 
Inctantiy, longing still to get her away, 

“He's lying atthe point of death, if you 
want tonnow, Lady Nora,”” Mra, Sarjent 
interposes loudly and roughiv: “and at 
such a time as this, with death and disaster 
in the house, the sooner you take off them 
scandalous inasguerading things and puton 
decent clothes the better! And now,” she 
adds, rustling stormily across the room, 
“I've spoken inv mind, aud [I’m glad of 
| 


Lady Nora looks alter her composediy, 
with her lip curling in soeorntul amuse. 
ment 


“How ridiculousiv rude and ill-temp 
ered !’’ she remarks Couvily, pouring out a 
glass of Burgundy and drinking tT am 
sure ldid not ask your opinion of my 
dress, Mrs. Sarjont. [tis very ill-bred to 
give itunasked, [don't suppose you are 
aware of that, though.” 

Sie shrugs her bate white shoulders 
resignedly, and glances at ber daughter-in- 
law. 

“Send me up some chicken and a plate of 
that sponge and cream, Yolande dearest,” 
she says quietly. “I want to enjoy ty sup- 
per, and T certainly cannot with an abusive 
person in the roo, [Tt was extremely stu- 
pid of James to lay supper here. And onne 
up to me yourself, love, and tell me every- 
this.” 

Sue wraps her domino about ber and runs 
lightly upstairs, while Yolande, trembling 
like an aspen at the “everything’ which 
she has to tell, sets about cbeying ber coi- 
snands most dutifully. 

“For she is ny mother since she is’ his,” 
she tells herself in Ler loyal love; and I 
will obew her, and be loving to her, and de- 
tend ber lo the utmost my power. My 
home shall always be ners, and, it T bad to 
work foriuy daily bread, she should—sie 
stall still—bave the best I can give her, for 
his dear sake as wel; aS ber own,” 


Sire carves tiie dainty, supper most care- 
fuliv, and places ilon asima!i tray. 
“Thank you, James,” she says, “IT will 


take itup to Lady Nora myseit; Tam going 
to sit with berfora while. Cousin Wilmot, 
Will you and aunt have some wine or a lit 
tie jelly?” 

“No, thank vou, 
triggidlv. 

“IT will, thank vou, cousin, though we 
had an excellent supper at twelve’? Wil- 
mot Save cordially, helping himself, though 
he is neither hungry nor thirsty. 

Yolande thanks him with a most gratetul 
look ere She carries off Lady Nora's supper- 
tray. 

‘The idea of inaking herself a servant for 
that woumol’ Mrs. Sarjent exclaims wrath- 
fully before she is Out of hearing, 

“And the ideaof your making the poor 
girl more unhappy than she is by picking a 
quarrel with Lady Nora, mother!" Wilmot 
rejoins reproachtuily. “You might be 
fnendly with then when they are going 


Mrs. Sarjent auswers 


, down in the world.” 


his Shirt-frout | 


“Dll never be triendly with that wo- 
man!’ Mrs, Sarjent retorts, jerking up ber 
bead, “And, as for going down in the 
world, Wilmot,” his shrewd mother adds 
propbetically, “you mark inv words—Lady 
Nora isn’t going down with them. Not 
sie! Rats always ieave (he sinking ship; 


Sand you'll see her tine ladyship will cutthe 


arins clasped with gold, and a bare white | 


neck and shoulders hung over with 
coins and coral and amber beads, 

She looks like the daintiest and niost 
pensive of dolis fora bazaar 
gorgeous littie odalisque in 
slage-scene, 

She is exceedingly pretty and startlingly 
undraped, and Yolande, tingling with e@ta- 
barrassiment, feels that she would veanyv 
thing fora her up 
decentiv imerciless 


geld 


e@Xx- 
counter, ora 
an Eastern 


uw 
= 


mod Dig Shawl to cover 
Mis. Sarjent’s 


ore 
lod 


frown 


; Scrutiny, 


avonized face and burning eves in her toi. | 


let-tnirror, andtry to realize this new calamn- 
ity that bas fallen on her, 


tothe pale forlorn face in the glass, *that 
Dallas and Tare to be parted still—parted 
foran indefinite thne—perhaps 
now! 
biinimoney and luxury—why should DT ask 
| bint te yive up his situation to come back to 
me? He doesn't care for ine as men da who 
| Siiare poverty witha woman—Il know that! 
Lam proud too. T won't ask Dallas to come 
back tone when Lean yive him nothing 
butrmysell, Oh, mv daring, | have only 
seen you to love you again,’ the girl eries 


tiserably—only had those few happy 
ninuites with you tomake me hungry and 
tuirsty forinore ! But T won't ask you to 
couwe back to me now, Dallas. If vou eome 
back, IL thust be of your own tree will and 
iove of inne thd tbat you will never 
10. 

“~ rs r ee) v yritt } etter across 
‘ 4 <s sett re ¢ 6 t 
7 ‘ ~ | as at 

a4 4 ‘ sy { “He TA CN t irs 
vis 8 er gone and then mt as Live 
‘ ‘SA str y o6Utw ~ eos town 
SLAIrTS avain 


“Por this means,” she whispers, talking | 


for ever | 
Unless Teould make him rich—give | 


*Merey on inv soul!’’ that lady exclaims 
half audibly, whileshe stares at the liberal 
display of Lady Nora’s prettv lumbse and 
the fair smooth skin of which she is) BO 
proud. 

“Poor uncle Silas is very ili, dear—very 
il,” Yolande says hurriedly, laying her 
hands on her ari persuasively, ane Long 
Ing to gether away. ‘We are ali in great 
trouble.’ 

“Very ill?) Poor dear unele Silas? On, 
how dreadtul !? Ladv Nora exelaims, paus- 
Ing, and trying to Summon up a S¥inpatie. 
tic look on the pretty painted tace under the 
spangled gauze turban and the ereat plaits 


Of dark hair twisted with pearls, “Oh, I 

wimoso grieved! Then—perhaps to-mer- 
» or : . 

row?’ she Savs hesitatingly to ber escort, 


“Mr. Doriner is very ill. 

row afternoon then?” 
‘To-morrow afternoon, Lade Nora? Yes, 

certainly,’’ the stranger responds hasti!l vas 


SO sorry - ~to- thor. 


if Very glad to be aliowed = to KO; and he 
Lows all around ina hurried flurried man- 
ner, backs hitnself out of the doorway 
SluiInb.es avyainst the footinan, begs his | 
and disappears, 
‘ N 4 es Ve n ~ . 
“ Ss aS »” _ 
. att y and ty 
i! er” La Nora aSks curtiy, Valking 
nto the dining-room, and whoring Mrs, 
Sarjent altogether, “tle was quite well tis 


thorn 


|} only tuakes it 


concern once she finds there will be no 
ere mouey for tineries and friileries and 
masked balls and stage-actin’! She'll turn 
her back on the Dormers quek enough 
then, and—they’re well rid of her!” 

You're not very charitable, mother,” her 
son says coldly. 

“No,” Mrs, Sarjent responds, with modest 
self-appreciation ; ‘1’ too clear-sighted to 
be easily taken in!” 


lh. 
CHAPTER AXAIV. 
ADY NORA has thrown off her cdatis- 
que dress, pulled off ber turban and 
4d pearis and tals» plaits, and, wrapped 
la ner wadded silk dressing-gown, Is lying 
bach tmoodilv in a chair, gazing absently 
lrowninglv at her dressing-table, strewn 
With jewels and laces and withered flowers, 
Whilst her maid brushes out her bair—the 
few thin brown tresses threaded with gray 
which appear only alter her bath and make 
so little show beneath the beautiful artisu 
coils and curls of ger finisbed coiffare. 

“What an extraordinary idea, ny love, to 
earry the tray yoursell!’’ she says rather 
crosslv. : 

Yolande, who is hurrying in, with her 
sorrowtul heart full to overflowing, to pour 
confidences and hopes and tears into Lady 
Nora’s syimpathising ears, feels checked and 
chiiled at once, 

“IT wanted to talk to you, Lady Nora,” 
she responds meekly. 

“Well, ot course, Moodie, that'll do! 
My head aches borribly, and brushing tt 
worse,”’ her mistress says 
peevishiv. ‘Il have been bearing all abou 
poor dear uncle Silas, Yolande, love,’ sue 
adds hastily. ‘Don't troable to tell me the 
details; it will only distress you, dearest. 
Ttis awfully sad!” 

“Yes, dreaditully sad,’’? Yolande says 
vaguely, feeling her words stifled ere she 
canoutter them. ‘He is quite unconscious, 
and inayv never even recover to kKuuw any- 
thing or anv one ot us again.” 


*“Dreadtul,’’ Lady Nora ejaculates, be- 
ginning to eat roast chicken with tnuch 
Ish. **D am perfectly starving, Yolanie 
Sppper there wasa scancda!ousiv crow 
r ta na 1 at gentie mma 
sa ir 4 rier KK me Ow 
& M4 > BO ee Paces “ 
AASS minpagne, | should wave hea u 
ny t eat.’ 
‘l have a great deal more to tell ¥ 
Yolande continues, wondering how se 


Shalitell her story now. 
‘Yes—have von?” Lady Nora say, 
































“No more bad news, [ hope, dear ?’’—thia 
more amiably, as she begins another slice 
of chicken and drinks a second glass of 
Burgundy. “Your poor dear uncie’s illness 
is ca.amity enough, Iam sure. There is no 
use In iny going to see him at this hour of 
course. [must go the first thing in the 
morning.” 

“Itis very bad news, Lady Nora,” Yo- 
lande says.nerving hersel! for her task, “and 
it had best be told at once. You wiil have 
to bear it, dear, lam sorry to say. Poor 


Yolande explains gently and slowly. “He 
has had heavy money losses, dear—very 
heavy. In fact, Ivear he is quite ruined, 
Cousin Wilmot says there will be very |it- 
tle left from the wreck.” 

*“;00d heavens, this is fearful! Ruined— 
lostall his money? Can it be possible, 
Yolande,” Lady Nora exclaims with a de- 


spairing gesture, falling back into her 
cbatr. 
But somehow Yolande cannot avoid an 


odd suspicion that reitber Lady Nora’s de- 
spair nor her astonishment is very real. 

If she haa thought of that mysterious 
visitof Isabelle Glover to Lady Nora while 
sne was dressing for the ball, she would 
have had suspicions transformed into cer- 
tainty on this and other points as well, 

“Are you sure of it, Yolande?" she de- 
mands irritably. “Areyvou sure it is not 
some @Xagygerated rumor? Men so often 
say they are ruined when they have lost a 


few thousand pounds? How couid he be 
ruined suddenly like that?” 

“Cousin Wilmot says things have been 
going wrong with uncle for a long time, 


Those unfortunate specu!ations that he and 
Lord Pentreath entered into I believe were 
the beginning,”” Yolande replies, “T be- 
lieve it is true enough, Lady Nora. The 
worst Is generaily the truth in such cases, 
Unele has lost all his own money and most 


of aunt Keren's, cousin Wilmot says, 
There is only mine left.’ 
“Well, we must make that go as far as 


we can, I suppose,”? Lady Nora savs vitter- 
ly, glancing at her daugnter-in-law ques 
tioningly. “Ot course it will be only eking 
out existence, I would as soon be dead at 
once as living in genteel poverty. I can- 
net dot—T cannot!’—and, greatly to Yo- 
lande’s griet, Lady Nora Sura's forth into a 
flood of passionate tears, sobbing loudly 
and convulsively. 

“Oh, don’t, dear! Don’t Lady Nora 
dear,”’ she implores—‘ion’t give way so. 
You know white I have a home or a shill- 
Ing you are more than welcome to a share 
of the best | can give rou.” 

“Oh, nonsense, nonsense!” Lady Nora 
cries, pushing her awayangrily. ‘You are 
talking utter nonsense. What wickedness 
—what shametul wickedness—of a man to 
squander a comtortable tortune on insane 
speculations, To think of it — sixty or 
seventy thousand pounds flung away— 
thrown away through sheer recklessness! 
A ian ought to be put intoa junatic asylum 
tor doing it.” 

“Oh, don’t blame hiin—poor uncle! He 
did evervthing for the best,”” Yolande cries 
sorrow fully. 

“He did everything for the worst!” Lady 
Nora retorts, raging. ‘*He has ruined him- 
self and every one belonging to him. It is 
wicked, heartless, avominable. Of course 
you will have to live abroad in some cheap 
place, all of you, and you will have to help 
them out of an income barely sufficient for 
a few comforts for two people.” 

“Oh, no, we have Fair View; and we can 
Inanage to live very comlortably there on 
the interest of my money!’ Yolande an- 
Swers earnestly, ‘We lived there before 
on tuuch less—on six or seven hundred a 
vear—very wel. Dear Lady Nora, try to 
look at the best side; and, besides, I have 
another piece of news for vou.” 

“Do you mean to say,’? Lady Nora says in 
acoid tury, passing by Yolande’s last words 
a8 if she has not heard them, “that you are 
colng te settle down at Fair View—to try to 
keepup a third or fourth rate English 
household with vour few poor hundreds a 
year—to spend it all in that miserable :wan- 


=), 


ner? 

“What else can we do, Lady Nora?’’ Yo. 
lande asks entreatingiy. ‘It is much better 
than going abroad ; and I think it is sucha 
dear old place.”’ 

“And vou are going to devote yourself to 
keeping up a bowe for your uncle and aunt, 
I xuppose?"’ Lady Nora says,in a cold 
sneering tone. “I[tis a good thing you are 
4 grass-widow, nv dear, You yot rid ot 
your husband—tmy poor son—very oppor- 
tunely!”? 

“Lady Nora, bow can you wound and in- 
Bult ne So—you, who Know so well how i 
feel about my husband?” Yolande cries, 
trving to keep trom tears. “I was going to 
tell you, to please you, such a delightful 
piece of news, Oh, don’t be unkind to ine, 
dear! [am ouly trying to do my duty.” 

“Well, tnere, there! Don't ery, for good- 
ness sake,’’ Lady Nora says impatiently. 
“Crying wou’t mend matters If you had 
troubles such as I bave had you would have 
cause for tears. You are a foolish senti- 
mental girl, that is all, and you are always 
letting vour heart run away with vour 
head. You are doing itnow !" Lady Nora 
deciares, her eyes sparkling with scornful 
rage. “You are begyaring vourself in order 


t »Suppoly a foolish nad spendthiirilt f at 
man wit ‘ ther rt € the piace 
> «> a | Awa 
La Nora SaVS S 4 
Aa r i .* } i” 
S time that uncle Silas stands in a tia 
i¢r’s place lo me, and I owe hiin a daugh- 
ter’s duty and respect. I cannot sit here 
and listen to you speaking against him so 
hiteriy.” 
‘Tden’t want to hart your feelings, I’: | 





not as if she 1s either surprised or anxious. 
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sure,”’ Lady Nora rejoins curtiy. “You do 
not think of my feelings in the leastiu this 
aflair. You have quite lef{ me out of the 
calculations for the tuture, I can see very 
plainly ao 





“No, indeed, Lady Nora,” Yolande pro- | 


tests, flushing crimson, and tears of 
wounted teeling falling like rain. “How 
can you say so? Have Lavt told vou that 
while I have a home on eartu vou are wel- 
come to It and the best it eontains f" 
“Although f have devoted myself te vou 


| and vour interests or the last vearand a half 
unéle’s illness was brought on through the | 
shock of bal news in the City, Ladv Nora.” | 


, 


nearly,”” Lady Nora continues, ignoring 
Yolande’s protest as if she bad not spoken, 
“and givep up my regular visita, and given 
up the society of triends who would lavish 
wealth on me if I permitted them! You 
think nothing of all that. You are as fick!e, 
Mrs, Glynne, as you are inconsiderate.” 

“Lam neither fickle nor inconsiderate,” 
Yolande retorts, her voice growing clear 
and hard in anger and contempt for the 
baseness of spirit thatcan taunt her at a 
time likethis. “All the same] regret very 
much that your friendship for me has been 
the cause of loss to you, lots Nora.” 

It im not the first time by any means that 


Lady Nora has alluded in mysterious 
language to these unknown sources of 


wealth and these lavishly generous triends 
of hers when she is in a peculiarly diseon- 
tented or exacting mood; ana even her 
gentile daughter-in-law loses patience at this 
Vague reproach now, and determines that 
She will hear it forthe last tune. 

“The sudden loss of position and fortune 
will of course inake a great difference in 
my circumstances,’’ Yolan:ie says steadily, 
“butimakes none in my feelings towards 
you or my husband, You must know that 
very well. Itis very unjust of you, Lady 
Nora, to lay all the blame of our separation 
onime; Dallas would be the last in = the 
World to permit you to de it, Our separa- 
tion is at an end now,” the girl savs in an 
altered voice, with lips that quiver with 
gladness and serrow, and eyes misty with 
tears as she looks up reverentiv. “l thank 
ileaven this comfort has been sent me in 
the midstof allimy troubles [ meant to 
make you bappy with the good news, Lady 
Nora, Dallas has come home. He is in 
Londou—in London !? 

Sue even throws ber arms impuls vely 
around Lady Nora and kisses bertemderly. 
“L have seen hitn this evening, dear. Isn't 
that good news? Oh, aren't you glwi?’’ 

There is almost dismay in her incredulous 
cry, for she can feel that to Laty Nora her 
news is neither glad nor good; and almost 
as she speaks Lady Nora pustes ner caress- 
ing arms away coldly and rises to ber feet. 

“No, Yolande dear,”’ sie replies trig diy 
and deliberately, “I am not glad. Why 
should I be glad to know that my poor bov 
is Sstrugglingin hopeless poverty bere in 
London, when I Know that you, his wite, 
who ought to consider hitm first of any in 
the world, have put itout«f your power to 
help him in anv way? Untess his tather’s 
family assist hin to regain his) proper posi- 
tion,’ Lady Noraadds bitteriv, “I see no 
hope for him but to struggle on for the best 
years of his life.” 

“Did you know,’ Yolande asks, staring 
at ber and breathing fast—“did vou Know 
Dallas had returned?) You don’tseeu sur- 
prised.”’ 

“Ot course l knew he had returred,”’ 
Lady Nora answers coolly, meeting the 


passionate flash of Yolande’s eyes with a 
Sinile of aefiance. ‘My boy was not likely 
to leave bis mother, whe be Krew loved 


him so dearly, without any of 
his whereabouts.” 


“And you never 


knowledge 


told imme,’ Yolande 
cries, in an anguish of repronch, “though 
you knew that he was never out of my 
thoughts, that I never ceased vearning tor 
a sightof biim—tor any news of bitni—that 
iny heart was breaking for lim.”” 

“Indeed I Knew nothing of the sort,” 
Lady Nora interrupts sneeringly. “i did 
know that vou treated bim very badly, 
and burned his letter without even keepin, 
the address, as I had totell bin when 
asked meif you received it—that did 
look like very devoted love. I knew 
dearest boy was in London Some tine 
since. I did not venture to teil you—lI 
could not endure to bear vou Speak siight 
inglyof him: you burt my feelings dread- 
tullv once or twice about him. Besides, ne 
did not wisi me to tell vsou—that was 
enough for me. 1 did not want to add to lis 
worries and annoyances,” 

She feels a little ashamed of herself and 
the tissue of talsehooudts she is uttering when 
she looks at the pagyard face,the sper cules 
inisery in the eyes of the young wife. 

“What good can itt do either of vou, now 
that vou have seen hin ?"’ she woes on com, 
plainingly. “You are in poverty, or will be 
of course, when you give up everything to 
support your relations; and Dallas would 
die betore he dragged vou down to married 
wretchedness, [ know weil, If he cannot 
keep lis wite in the position suitable to her 
—I know my boy's pride so well—iie will 
Stay Single all bis days, If neither of you 
lias money, of course you cannot to- 
yether a+ Dallas Giyvone and his wife should 
live. Thatisthe end of it; and To ana te 
wretched and grieved and Worried to ots 


lie 
not 
my 


ive 


cuss itany more to-night, Yolande. You 
have your high-flown ideas «of! duty, 1 have 
mv inatter-ol-fact wouu-of-the world ties: 
thev would clash inst ntlv, and |] anu: wor 
rt. apd ean 't stand clas v a . . 
a j ‘ 7 
= =) - 
iv ‘ r s ‘ if _ 
Yolar jis asec] scant 
gropes ler way ut of the room a ; . 
dazed pained teelias that the world cer 
world—is all ecruintbiliug away Oenueatlh 
taet 


- <— 


| ° 
| clock,” she 


no use in putting it off any 


; quiry 
| hears that Mr. Dorimer isa little better this 
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lady Nera, very chilly and sleepy, gets 
into her luxurious bed without delay, curis 
herself up under the asatin-quilted eider- 
down, ber head nestling amongst the lace- 
trimmed pillows, 

‘LT won't get up until two or three 
decides. “That'll be quite 
soon enough. Carter won't come until 
about four. If he does, he'll have to eall 
again—that’s all, Isball have to make up 
my mind tosmorrow-—-I mean 
noon,” #he says, sighing heavily. 
longer, and I 
‘must getaway from these people at once. 


| There will be a death and a funeral, and an 
| auciion 


and all 
never 


of turniture, I daresay, 
serts of horrora, Oh, dear, I am 
be out of trouble, | believe.’ 

She does not wake until neariy ten 
o'clock, and then her maid orings her her 
dainty breakfast of fragrant coffee and 
Waters of crisp toast, and boiled nam and 
pemched eugs. allot which her ladyship en- 
JOYS tubmenselyv. 

Bv-and-by she sends her messages of in- 
and her “love’’ to Yolande, and 
morbing, but is etill 
Slate, 

“And must of course be kept perfectly 
quiet,” Lady Nora savs, as she lies propped 
upon ber cillows, with the morning papers 
and a couple of new novels at hand. 
“There woutd be no use in any one visiting 
bim or disturbing him--it would be very 
wronrindeed. I shall not go down unt'l 
after luncheon, Moodie. Itis much better 
for ine to Keep in my own room and give as 
little trouble as possibie, since [ can do no 
wood,”’ 

At two o'clock Lady Nora has her luneh- 
eon--a morsel of delicious salmon dedgeree 
and a cutiet and some pudding, and a cou 
ple of glasses cf sherry—-and about three 
«'slock she has her warm bath and dresses 
lemsurely. 

She puts on a soft brocaded silk tea-gown 
ot a deticate heliotrope tint, with a quantity 
of beautifal old Lrish lace--Limerick point 
—-about tie sleeves, and ruffled soltly duwn 
the front trom the neck to the feet. 

She wears ber prettiest chevelure, and 
her soft Smooth cheeks are like a nectarine, 
and her evebrows and evelashes are deli- 
catery shaded, 

Her white hands are sparkling with 
rings, and She isa picture of elegant patri- 
clon well-preserved beauty as she rusties 
softiy down the stairsin her shining purple 
silks and sweeping lace-eaged skirts, 

Mr. Carter has been waiting these ten 
tninutes to see her, her maid tells her. 

“Any one else, Moodie ?"’ she asks care- 
lessly. 

“Yes, ny lady—Lady Pentreath ; she is 
with Mrs, Glynne and Miss Dormer up- 
stairs in Mr. Dormer'’s dressing-room,”’ 
Moodie repiies, 

“Oh,” Lady Nora says, shrugging her 
shoulders, a frown and a flush warring the 
serenity of her pretty face for a moment. 
“Any one else, Moodie?” 

“Mademoiselle Gantier, my lady ; and 
She asked if you would please see her tora 
minute when vou came down. She is in the 
large drawing-room, my lady.” 

“And where ig Mr. Carter?’ Lady Nora 
asks Sharply and hurriedty. 

“Tn the small room--your 
room, my tady.” 

The cielicate bloon on her ladyship’s lace 
deepens into the dull red of rawe. 

“Heavens,” Moodie hears her mutcer, 
grinding ber teeth savagely, “is that wo- 


in a very critical 


own sitting 


man in teague with Satan? She is every- 
Where where she is not wanted!’ 
j!O BE CONTINUED. } 
—_—<>  - > 
Jt nins.—Trial by jury was introduced 


into Ragland during the Saxen beptarciiy, 
mention being made of six Welsh and six 
Anglo-Saxon freemen appointed to try 
eauses between the Foglish and Welsh men 
of property, and tiade responsible with 
their whole estates, real and personal, tor 


false verdicts. By tmosi authorities the in- 
stitution of juries is aseribed to Alfred, 
about S86. In Magna Charta, juries were 


insisted on as the great bulwark of the pone 
pie’s liberty According to Statuie 
Kdward JI. 1355, it was provided that 
“when either party .« an alien born, the 
jury Stall one-baif denizens, and the 
other baif alens.”’ By the cousmon law a 
prisoner upon indice ment or appeal might 
challenge peremptorily thirty-five, being 
under three juries,buta lord of Parliament, 
anda peer of the realin, WHO isto be tried 
by lis peers, “It is said that in early tines 
the suiters used to feed the jury impaneled 
in their actron.and hence arose the cominon 


- 
-s 


te 


law of denying sustenance to a Jury alter , 


the hearing of the evidence, A jury tay 
detained during the pleasure of the 
judge if they cannot agree upon a verdict ; 
and tiav be @oufined without meat, drink 
or fire, candle light excepted, till they are 
unanimous Some jurorshave been tuned 
for having trultin their pocketa when thev 
were withdrawn to consider of their verdict, 
though they did net eat 2.’’ Phillip says: 


he 


+6 A ry at Ssedburv not belng able: ayree, 
ani having been some tiine under duregs, 
reiblyv tor ke trom the courl where Line 
sere locke ld up, an } went home, October |, 
r . l - tia 1, (euernseyv, Jersey a ! 
ra e ir “i eopde bys 4 majority 
- - r v ftw ~ 
ee 
= | o~ ~ 
yyuos \ v " 4 
+. mue r? We y 7 
around lo See tv gir aud I've st go tlie 
“MOrst cam ' ane I #r eara M an 
t an ¢ mn *Z2 wortl % ¥ ? 


this after- | 
“There's | 


weed is made of five parts of gum-aralic, 
} 
| 


| surgeons have sneeeeded in re 
| 


| 
| 
\ PaINLess Metruop.-—lit 
| 
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} will require four or five minutes to get 


seconds : 
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| Scientific and Useful. 


CEMENT FOR IRON JoINT«.—Ome of the 
most adhesive and durable of cements for 
uniting iron surfaces is found to be the ox- 
ide of iron, With this a joint can be made 
©) perfect and sound that the iron 
break before the cement will part. 

Cop Creaw.—Two drachmes of white 
wax,two drachms of spermaceti.two ounces 
| of oil of almonds, two ounces of rose-water- 

put the white wax, ofl, and spermacet ints 
}ajar to melt; when nearly cold, add the 

rose-Water. 
) PRESERVING Woop. —Wagen maker or 
| repairers can save their stock from: worms 
| by oiling with linseed-oil. Paratlin-anl i 
| preferable, as it acts to some extent as a 
wood-filler, filling the pores, and thus aid 
| ing the painting which follows in it« proper 


will 


| place. 
Hints.— Brass and copper articles shenld 


never be cleaned with acid. Use sweet orl 
and putty, followed by soap and water. A 


delicate glue for mounting ferns and sea 


three parts of white sugar, two parts of 


starch, and a very litthe water. Beil until 
thick and white. 
FaLsSkK Eves.—it is stated that§ Freneh 


piaemg glass 
eves with the front part of rabtite’ eves. 
The coat is stitched fast to the ball of a might 
less human eve, and made to adivere so that 
it causes no further trouble, and looks as 
well as the natural eve. It ix of 
sightless, baat is fir less Urevulplemsennrar 
lass one. 


course 
than a 
is Sun! that a 


saturated solution of nitric acid and miuriate 


of cocaine makes a painless cautery In 
some hands the solution causes some pean, 
but little. It is strange to contrast the ef 


fect of the cocaine applied previews to the 
| application of the acids. In the first case it 


its 


shvsiological effeet. Amd oon the last we 
Lave the instant effect of the comame 

Lire Buoy.—A vouny Trish satlher, in 
the United States navy is credited with 
having invented a remarkable and eon 
plete life buoy. It is a cireular belt in 
which are mounted six vertices! hollow 
tubes, These are each tilled) with, first, 


| Gireek fire in sufficient quantity to barn oo 


second, Roman candles that ex 
plode every ten seconds,and third, with a 
sort of rocket to which are attached Lift 
lines. These, as the rocket explodes, are 
projected in six different direetions, giving 
the drowning man as miany chanees for hes 


Farm and Barden. 


Pias.—A pig should never be allowed to 
stop ereowitipe in fact, that rule holds erm 
during its entire life. A poor, mangy pag ts 
of no value: close confinement in filth and 
dirt will cheek the growth, however gen 
erous the feed ; but, if starved at the sane 
time, it would be a merey te beth pigs and 
owner to send$them to the manure pile 

Suerp.—The majority of men whe have 





some plants when thev were brome 


sheep of any breed, or very often of me vers 
l «definite breed, meed first te Kinew, alwove 
| all things else, how they can improve what 
i they have or make them moore protitatle 


The use of thoroughbred ratios in 
flock in the country would effect a rer ‘ 
tion vreater than the evolution of 
tereend ot sheep. 

SMOKE AND PLANIS. 
stand anv amount of tobacco 
others are injured by it. \ 


Seon plants WW 
Sitherne Ati 


biacdv feanei wate 


the house lately, and several begwonmias wr 
the conservatory lost nearly ali their leaves 
consequence while every  heliotrope 
turned black. Lov ftapesigrativnge Withs teoteeen 

it is te a little and often, rather 


than a large quantity at a tite 


tweet use 


THE Goat.—In proportion to its size, the 


goat is a much more protitatl arbitra 
than the cow When between twaandt 
vears of age, the “Nannv’’ will vield from 
two pints to three quarts of miiik acta 
and will continue at that rate for eiz 


nine vears. The Nubian goat is even treor 
productive, for it has been known to give 
four quarts daily, the malk 
proportionately better than that 
common breed. 
ScRATOCHING Fow Ls. 
fow! leads it to serateh, even in 
a heap of whole grain. Thi- compels t 
stop eating long enough to swallow 
persons give fowls too much at a tine 
thix causes them to stull thernselves s) as 


al~ in 


The instir ‘ fa 


fe-oveLimige eo 


to injure their crops if fed om cdamiped 
meal. A little whole grain seattered 
among straw will make preonlt «orate} 
for what they yet and cenduce t t? r 
healthfulness. 

A PREVENTIVE Thiet ‘ing WwW 
found a simple preventive of cock rowing 
It is admitted that in the act of wing a 
cock stands up, and then streteh «his newk 

jts fu extent \ sma at 
suspend | i is ! 
senaeed a . Lis | 
forex witl bird's roosting 

al ‘ ‘ 
i * ee 

aS ljiadv, wile fa ¥ 
of Canniden, Moicti.. wears t “4 
that she did thirty-five years au, Wire . 
tiret went to the State 














a4 a3 


per] 


ate 








ee ee 











——— 








PHILADELPUIA, FREEBIE AKY 19, 1887. 


TERNS OF SIL BSC KIPTION. 


IS ADVANCE j 


flop? (ome Tes | 
’ » 
Copies terme lew ‘ 
(epee t'ee J ou 
‘ , ’ . P » f 
‘ . 
<5 ‘ 5 f 
i ‘ 
- ? > . Z | 
‘ »« 
4 . - ala ne ; < 
© Years . . 
It r faf 
. - 
2 ‘ leraf ‘ ce 
gtete 
Z ‘ ey 


Rdvertiteing rates furnished on epplica- 


thon 


A . 
THER SATE REPAD PVF NING POST, 


Thitadciphin. ia. 





&{ Common Weak ness. 


Te 
a ‘ ~ she! ar 
j ~ 
» 8s) 4 A M lint ‘\ 
‘ i i r' he is in ve 
tf r ’ q if i * ? ‘ w ’ 
Her ‘ ‘ lioweve will 
. ' 
‘ ‘ ’ 5 ‘ ‘ suit: Lvsan ler 
f wrt the re 
* “A ve ticniast 
ers it r love iin 
‘ - ‘ i! ‘ feor 
‘ Hermia her 
’ for she 
| ’ 
i . ‘ | 
‘ v . The poeomitions 
! ; en ¢ ‘ 
tr le 2 
, t the omar 
9 ° P 
‘ ‘ m 
ste ft ' ‘ . ’ 
ra ’ 
aos . | ' ‘ ‘ 
itn at eve : rut 
thy } +} ‘ juent 
rrels Ae ? ; ¢ 
al cil @ i* site is 
es rh ’ t \ aid f 
‘ at f «? he 
' t ry 
i iti 
i ‘ ve i Lia 
ae 9 " se ar 
thi. 
‘ = = r} 
y ar? - AeoVer Vorule pet 
‘ . We th hat 
its im ¢ t 
r ve ) } ; 
° ‘ 
a ; ‘ ‘ 
1 e tc J é ‘ ° 
| ( ar ' 
‘ r t t 
' _ ii - ve 
- 4“? = | ‘ Pevye 
ii . 
\ . - 
> a? : 9 * mor 
at I iWe ‘ 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


sent the various situations in which this | at the last resort, a solitude impervious to 


oft-repeated saying might be supposed to | his fellow. access ¢ © ly to his God 


come up. we will deal with it from an —_— 
other point of view 
ace epted 


Why is it so widely No man * * i be learned can al- 


Nobody ever seems to question ford to be ; 4 larive amonnt of work 


it; evervbady repeats it when occasion | must be dome by the workerin the walks 
offers It is not an unusual thing in hu of every-day, e tor by its aid the scientist 


man affairs for matters to go along ino any finds opportune ‘acts and suggestive illus 


re 
ing but smooth fashion. Why should | trations cal sted to greatly assist him In 
wwe be pronounced against so emphati his investigations end in the prosecution of 
cally? his studies We think wever there is 
Love itself cannot surely be a source of | no man so hard to be convinced that he bas 


} 4 
; anything to learn as the untutored and un 


scord. €n the contrary, it is productive 


t harmony [here are many Causes Oper- | thieking iznoramus-: he thinks he knows it 


sting, however, to make people think that | 41) and has it teottled up and sealed up ip 
ia a Soure of ai we . or , a 
* 4 irce liscord. hes cast-iron case of Conceit Piet i pugiit 


Consider the whole mass of literature— | fy) man and trained thinker is much more 


oveis, P»-ems, dramas, etc.—whose inter modest and «lastic 





esting features depend entirely upon the | 


course of true love not running smooth. WE are al 


should; therefore it is not for us to demand 
pertect lives from our friends If we can 

} le - . 
It is the loves that not speak we t our neighbors, let us not 


far from doing exactly as we 
But for this we should have no Romeo and B 

Juliet, not to mention a thonsand and one 
other immortal works. 
lo notrun smooth that are immortalized; Never mention their 


the loves that run smooth are taken no note , 
aSen NO HG evil deeds, their nant of courtesy, or their 


‘ the ar f the li arte oc 
y are of the ordinary class sVSar ; ' , , 
ya Lysan cts ot ill-will. but let them alone. When 
ler Was t isrigut enough when he said ’ ° ° ‘ , : 
I ’ | triends come t lus what is said about 
we Course ftrne lowe newer did run , ’ 
“ us, let us repis It would be @ lavor to 
sinnot For it is only the cases that did 
iné notte repeat what * SA) Concerning 
. , +} ' ‘ p 1,7 } . geal . 
‘ a ‘ ‘ Na be fF r : myself or mr jo iby mv netgrt bors 
I : rat goesaa long way in c . , 
or trie ‘ I ‘wes’ avernuc to bappoces 
i + att vy tie side crecle * viven te ur 
s yt ae 4 rs agerey 4 i flen « Cross 
is 4 
. rabyhend! r wt, bp or sv of} for mito KI 
I f course there are quarrels that : ‘ 
ness Dy K Ss ireqy : 
. | e ’ 
mvt a‘ } » the workings of ve it 
! . ’ 4! 4 [as rT at . 
-_ e . — - . tristelie 
one ' ‘ snner heing oo . — 
i ‘ ha ' ¢ iL is 
} . N * rotor ' . serhit a» ne ‘ ‘ i fi i F tise ie 
mie ‘ ever pt ti man theugh ba 4 
- : vancen t of rigtste sness in the worl 
} a t } self asthe lower doth ? 
' } = thee . * ‘he are - +8 
e-. . lowe ! that the lower ae t in ia is . Lisa 3 ? a Ww ut 
, ; . tiie persir vretue d wuge lhese Wh were 
ina te thank the lowed one must attract ~~ \ ~— wa wee 
counted unfit for tattle mentioned ir 
hers In this way jealous fears are i = - 
; ; Deuteronomy, wus the tribe of the -‘apos 
awakene!? in badly regulated minds. and 7 rae + “I 
, - 2 1 ' trophe cabl = ‘What man is there lisat 
forsee Line y tke peessesSsion then eqibarce i ee 
is feartul and taint hearted’ Let him go 
snugereus quarrel loo—are tbiminent. ; ‘ - 
; > | : 
Bes and return onte hee Sonse, lest his bret 
To bein love and at the same time to en : f seth 


ey pertect peace of mind is perhaps not ern’s heart taint a» well as iis heart."" Sa 
possible. If so, it is best to be like the |“! 9 Use 2 disewuraged man; trod never 
young Adonis does, except 25 4 SIZn i» ard of warning 

7 P he laughe+t — —~ 

it~<é- ~<a _ } To l-we sto act energs tic Wy. Lite <a 

PROTHFCLNESS is an element of true | battle tobe fought valiantly. Inspired by 
tianliness Lies usually come from cow highand benerable resolve. a twwan must 
widice, because men are afraid of standing |“ ind to his pest. and diethere if need be 
hy their fag, because they sirink from op Like the old Danish hero, his determina- 
or because they are conscious of | bon shi id be dare nobly. to will | 


rwrong which they cannot de strongly. and never to falter in the path of | 





! and se conceal, Secret faults, secret | @uty."" The power of will, be it great or 
purnpeses shits of conduct of which we | Small, which God has given us, is a divine 
are ashamed. lead to falsehood, and talse. | gift, and we ought neither to let it perish 
6 cowardice The sinner therctore is for want of using on the other hand. nor 
ln st necessarily a coward He shrinks profane it by « pueving nt for izneoble pur- 
from the lieht: he hides himself in dark poses on the other 
~- lieretore, if we wish to be inanly — 
we must not do anuvihing of which we are Menta barlens will be tar more easily 
‘ trie! Ile w lives by firm principles | borne if they are placed, as tar as practs . 
ftrauthand right, whe deceives no one, in. | ble, out of sight When we gaze upon 
e, Whe therefore has nothing to | them, they increase. Wise four thougiits 
e healone is manly Tne bad man |) we emphasize and dwe Iponm them, they 
wihe audacions, but he hae no true | sometimes grow almost unbearable. It js 
irs Ilis manliness is only i pretence well encug’ to iace trouble when it comes 
an empty she sbold demeanor, with no | to us, to measure it and know its we whit, 
ea! firmness behind it that we may - mon up couragvce and 
Strength sufficient to endure it. but this 
Ne ‘ . tr « rrect a tanle Ae onie e ss ° mS ijere i no never | 
. , thers. unles e has iw i sfante t 
tu | f the wirtue Shieh has 
' aed It is by raising and PHEERE are i of human connter 
‘ s of truthtulness that | teits afloat t wor nd s ! them 
encearn howte regard deceit and what fe 80 Clamisy as te be detected in aa in 
vou ! to "Se against it It is bey uphold stant Bat the a st dangerous of the Jot | 
the character of honesty that they can because the mest comer al kewise the | 
iv battle against fraud It is by elevat- | Most skilltu is "he person Whe pretends 
Ingtheir netions of benevolence that thew | to be high-toned. but is merels proud, 
Diain power te combat selfishness It is —— 


y contemplating man as he should be, and | 


I~ oursel ve< rather ¢ r ‘ ta? 
if : Fr tha naterial na- 
ecotiing tamilar with the conception, that ture. | t } 
ture, lie the true =» : od lif 
we arriy at the trnrest concln n . . im aay A in a 
t tr t Icitsions concern- , fi Tr 
LeaUtITe is ‘ 
; what he is and bow he may be in itifu « human soul is the sun 
y ‘ i i “al ij iit’ (ay we 1 ’ ; ii ? ‘ 
~ wich ditluse. writ M every «ule nvest 
fF '; 
Ing Creation With its sorely hues, and cal] 
no t . ° . 
me . ig forth the peetic elemeni that lies hidden 
if GioN mav be said to commence In every exist ? . 
when as ceases to keep back any secret ; 
ty I ve alwavs bare to the 
j . . His sig s the P vdition ; tr + ‘ears 402 ? i ’ 
I Srenk it lf & Ar = r “<> fT a8 iaug r na 
‘ . " ™ P @ - = . 4 4 r ta - 
~ VA 
i = 
. t ‘ . I r ? * 
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The Werld’s Happenings. 





| In Paris recently 300 divorces were given 


in one day. 

Miners at Red Gulch, L. T., are advertis. 
ing for wives, 

A rage tor white furniture is said to pre- 
vailin New York. 

Wounded Knee is the name of a new 
pestefice in pakota. 

Mr. Warren, of Boston, says that Adem 
ived atthe North Pole. 

St. Louis toliows Chicago in adupting 
jower theatrical admissiog rates. 

Accor.Jing to General Rosecrans the war 
of the rebellion cost $f, 168,92) 9s, 

Protessor Lockyer declares that only 
avout 6.(©9 stars are visible to the eye. 

A frozen rabbit on the rail at Golden, 
lil., upset a handear, breaking a man’s lez. 

Dr. Laura Weld, trom Boston, has hung 

ther professivnal sign in Dresden, Germany. 

The pay of dectors in China is from five 
toten centsa virit, and they are kept exceedingly 


The dog, aceording to a recent decision 


gz’ in a Cineinnati court, is not a ‘*domestic aui- 
met 

In St. Louis, one afternoon recently, ten 
thousand people turned out in a body to han a 
Khost. 

A large haul of counterfeit two cent 

ye wp ss been mae y fetectives at Fil 

l tex 


The teeth of a citizen of North Strahave, 


Va., arvalideuble. He can aka waluut with bis 
eth i> 
(ne million pills were burned up ina 
fire in New ¥ k recent Ihe me on the medi- 
1m wa-triffing 
The cost of an ordinary glass of pure 
mY, it id x * preeeot tas, i said to be one 
4 t ‘ enuth 


The word ‘‘its’’ is said not to occur at all 
ithe King James trau-\ation of the Bible, and but 
thiree or tour times in “Hakepeare 
San Francisco boasts of having 300 
voung unmarried women, each and every one of 
whom is heiress to at least $v, (oe 
Jobu Good, an inventor, who atew years 
ag Was a day laborer in a Brooklyn cordage factory, 


~ hasan income of $1%),0a Year. 


The valne of the leaf tobacco crop in the 
tnited states has varied from $9 (6), lo $4, om, - 


fe per vear duriug the past six veare. 


An almost naked inssne man was tound 
shuoterin the weds of North Carulina. He 


sd bee crazed by earthyuakes in August last, 


A parrot at Indianapolis died with all the 
s¥mptomws of dipttherta, after being in the room and 


potted by the children afflicted with the disease. 
A very efficacionsand celebrated Russian 
atent medicine was reeentl snalvzed. Jt was 


1 Ger tree cneet shut water from the river Neva. 


Bees have a strong apathy to dark col 
itha ‘lack plug hat rarely 


soslung, the bees devoling their atlention tw the 


red objects, ‘ ia ins “ 


An English mastifl stopped a runaway 
in Wisconsin atew davsage. He attempted to seize 


the tridle, Dut, fatling, caught the reins and held on 


stil the horse stopp 


»> a church congre- 


—< 


A panther penned u 


gation for three utsin Humphry, a New York vil- 
age, recently The male + agers turned] out oext 
days and despatched the beast 


There is a dog at Magog Quebec, that 


"ul intthe tft hog gan sled gu “ar tise elie, 

raw t , + is a ¢ rT + 

‘ thie ead a, a gv ae i agai as Mmauy 
a-ha vu sand. i 


Alien landlordism is attracting the atten- 
mot the Minnesota Legisiature, and a biil prohitr- 
ling the heiding of lauds uv fureigners wiil be die 


Cuseru and voted pou thls seesiv 


Josepli Opperman, of Galveston, Texas, 


5 rs f age t tte fe rece tly ty take 

vy rat pol<o [tis said that he was itn lore with a 

ng af “ ™ fils father married a short time be- 

A drunken farmer near Minnewaukan, 

ie 7 rawied fuga -s- * bank the thes ight, 

and t x Lhe te erature wae If degrees below 

zero, lie woke ny ¢ nest Tuing sober and unin- 
iret 

_ = . ¢ 
Isaac Barnes, an eccentric Bostonian, 


“as ale! irged try is Baptist wife to subseribe for 
He agreed to subscribe $5,000 on con- 
iat all baptism> should take place in hos 
Sater. 

Jim Brown eloped trom Tin Cup, Col, 
witha woman who was described in a local paper a6 
s ‘iat blonde.** Friends telegraphed the fact to 
er aud she returned aud smasbeua pitcher over the 


A 4-year-old child who died recently in 
Wi-consin expelled a snake a foot long from its 
nach shortly t 





fore ite death. The parents re- 
ect having given the enild adrink of spring wa- 


erin the dark abouta vear agu 


in of Morocco has had his fee?- 


eet t thie wis [ * press uu in piaiie- 
a a geil and e 
i P —— } ‘ 
l : k r ey eve 
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“HE WILL NOT KNOW!” 





nY G. B, 





He will not know, notif be holds her fast 
With «talwart straining arms about her cast— 
He will not have the heart to be aware- 

He will not know them—as I know by rote 
Each tender shadow of her lips and throat 
And tender floating odor of her hair: 
He will not know! 


Hie will not know, as my desire has known, 
The soft Inflection of each silver tone 
Aud heard it at a distance on the breeze: 
He will notanswer her unspoken thought 
secause, through very love, his soul has caught 
The sense of hers, till with her eyes he sees: 
He will not know! ° 


He will not value over-much her face, 
Save for the simpler more apparent grace 
That any passer-by can apprehend: 
One petal he shall pluck; the perfect flower, 
With all its seent, is mine till life's last hour, 
For love shall tarry #*eadfast to the end, 
Love shall not go! 
-_- En ea —~ 


Mrs. Robson. 


BY M. L. CAMERON, 








MFVIERE goes Mrs. Robson, old Judge 
Robson's young wife, of Calcutta 
Come along, Jack, and I'll introduce 

you.”’ 

‘The speaker was my cousin Bill Trafford, 
who had come down to Southampton with 
me to see me off for India, whither I was 
bound on business, Bill’s regiment had 
lately returned from Bengal, and he was 
on the lookout for acquaintances to whom 
he might present me, and to start me on 
my voyage sociably. 

It was about two o’clook ona Thursday 
afternoon in the days, not so long ago, when 
the P. O. steamers made Southampton their 
starting place for the Fast. 

The old “Australia” lay alongside the 
quay, her decks were crowded with people 
and luggage, and amidst the motley throng 
I failed to discover the object of Bill's re- 
marks, 

“She is going down below,’? he went on, 
and we were preparing to push our way to 
the companion in pursuit, when the shore 


bell rang and I was obliged to escort Bill 
to the gangway and bid him farewell. His 
last words to me were: 

“Mind you look out for Mrs. Robson. 


Sheisa very nice litthe woman and will 
amuse you. I came home in the same ship 
with her last year. People said old Rob- 
son was sending her home in disgrace 
(she’s a bit of a flirt), but it didn’t seem to 
affect her spirits, and I suppose it’s all 
made up now as she is going beets again. 

“Well, good-bye, old fellow; I wish you a 
pleasant voyage.”’ 

Left to myself, I soon tired of watching 
the low green banks of Southampton 
Water as we glided past them, and turning 
inv back on shore-going life and its interest, 
I plunged down below. When I reached 
the saloon it was nearly deserted; most of 
the passengers had retired to their cabins 
to make all ‘taut’ before the rolling billows 
of the open sea should upset their equili- 
brium, 

I was just about to follow their example 
when a voice calling “Steward”? made me 
pause, The cry is neither rare nor agree- 
ably suggestive on board ship, but the voice 
struck me, fresh, clear, decided yet sweet. 
[looked round and saw, in the doorway 
of a cabin about half-way down the saloon, 
a beautiful girl 

Tall and slender, with short dark hair 
tossed about ona broad white brow, pen- 
cilled eyebrows, and a pair of great lumin- 
ous eves, a clear olive skin and fresh red 
lips, she stood,a picture of youth and 
grace, holding back the curtain with one 
slender hand. 

\ steward trotted up, and they conferred 
together, while another young lady came 
and looked over the shoulder of the first. 
[had only time to notice a plump little 
livure, a pair of childlike wondering blue 
eyes, and a delicate complexion, before she 
drew back; then the curtain fell and both 
girls were hidden from view. A stewardess 
stood near me; the steward came to her and 
said: 

“There is some mistake about those ladies 
luggage. Who are they?” 

“Mrs. Robson, the judge’s wife, and 
Miss Lambert, governess in Lord Waring’s 
family. They are going out alone, and I’ve 
been asked to look after them; so I'll just 
vo and see what it’s all about.”’ 

The stewardess bustled off, and I con- 
¢ratulated myself on having found out Mrs, 
Robson so quickly. What a fine graceful 
woman, and how young to be tied to a yel- 
low old Indian judge ! 

I determined to lose no time about fol- 
lowing Bill’s advice by making her ac- 
qUuaintance; so waylaying the steward, I 
slipped a coin into his willing palm, and 
requested him to keep me a place at din- 
ner next the ladies he had been attending 
on. 

The ship now began to roll a good deal, 
and ]l began to fear that my precaution 
would be vain unless Mrs. Robson was a 
ood sailor; but when the dinner-bell rang, 


I Was relic ved to se« her come out of het 
I Oking perfectly at her ease. 
ind myself sitting beside 
i) rt, rn 
y ’ ‘ 7 carts it as it was 
lk nmonplace than to give some 
else the chance of engaging her atten 


tion, I took advantage 
t th + , 
i,t @ ship tO SAY : 


‘You are a good sailor, I perceive.” 


of a portentous lurch 





tian name, that of Mrs. 
| tian 


“I never was ill in my life, lam glad to 


say. I love the sea,” she replied, looking 
aut me with her bright encouraging glance. 
This started us and we were soon afloat. 
Mrs. Robson seemed used to making con- 
versation with strangers; she plunged at 
once into general topics, and did not need 
the links of common acquaintances to cut 
up into the small change of conversation. 

Once she turned to the steward: “Please 
go and ask the lady in my cabin if she will 
take anything. No. 32, Mrs. Robson's 
cabin,.”’ 

I was sorry for the poor little governess, 
but I could not help selfishly rejoicing that 
her illness gave me the opportunity of 
making Mrs. Robson's acquaintance with- 
out interruption. 

After dinner the ladies went into their 
cabins, while the things were cleared away, 
and I up on deck to smoke. 

The waves were boiling up on either side 
of the old ship, which with creaking tim- 
bers cleaved her way through them in the 
dusk. 

A slight figure wrapped ina shawl came 
to the head of the companion, and stood 
there holding on, her hair blowing over her 
face. It was Mrs. Robson. 

“This is brave of you,”’ said I, going up 
to her. 

“I felt I must have a breath of fresh air 
before going to sleep in that stuffy hole,” 
she replied. 

“Come and sit down. There are some 
deck chairs under the lee of the companion. 
Take my arm, I will pilot you round; the 
deck is rather slippery.” 

She hesitateda moment,then said frankly: 

“Thank you, you are very kind tome, I 
shall be glad to stay up a little longer,”’ and 
took my proffered arm. 

How many things we talked about as we 
satin the dark on the gently undulating 
deck, nothing disturbing us, no sound but 
the great breathing of the engines and the 
rushing of the waters as they flew by! 

The next morning the ‘Australia’? was 
tossing about on the Bay of Biscay. When 
Icame up about eight o'clock, the decks 
were all wet and shiny, and now and again 
the great white-apped waves came = splash- 
ing over them, 

“Hallo!’ I ejaculated, as I staggered, 
and, notwithstanding the sea-legs acquired 
in many a yachting cruise, nearly fell 
against the skylight. ‘‘Weshan't see inany 
of the ladies on deck to-dry.’’ 

I was thinking of one lady in particular, 
and hardly had | made the retlection than 
J Saw her, clinging on to the traffrail. 

Her tall, lissom figure swayed with the 
movement of the vessel, her hair blew in 
soft rings about her glowing cheeks, her 
great dark eyes sparkled with enjoyment. 

“Is not this splendid ?”” she cried. 

“Indeed it is,’’ I answered, looking at her 
intently. 1 did not mean quite the same 
thing she did, but that did not matter. 

“You are a born sailor.” 

“I have lived by the sea all the happiest 
time of my life. I am a sailor’s child,’’ she 
said simply. 

After breakfast 1 had the pleasure of try- 
ing to steer, Mrs. Robson fora deck walk; 
no other ladies appeared, only a few men, 
in pilot coats with their collars turned up 
and shiny hats, were trving to strut back- 
wards and forwards, every now and then 
cannoning against each other and flying off 
at tangents with muttered apologies. 

We soon gave up any attempt at locomo- 
tion, and wrapping ourselves in rugs and 
tarpaulins, passed a delightful morning 
sitting on our deck-chairs, 

The better I knew Mrs. Robson the more 
charming I found her; so fresh and clever 
without a shadow of affectation, and so un- 
conscious of her own attractions. IT had 
already set down Bill’s account of her as 
libellous, 

“Sent home in disgrace ! 


‘9 


it was simply 


impossible to connect such an idea with 
Mrs. Robson, and | wondered how Bill 
could have the stupidity to repeat such 


scandal. 
evil was imprinted on a woman’s words 
and actions, they were surely here. 

Perhaps the very innocence of her mind 
led her to defy public opinion more than 
was wise in this gossip-loving world, and 
no doubt her husband was utterly uneon- 
genial to her. She never even distantly 
alluded to him or to her life in India, and I 
was too discreet to start an unpleasant 
topic: I preferred to draw her out about her 
girlhood’s home by the sea, of which she 
spoke with passionate fondness, 

At lunch-time I escorted her to the door 
of her cabin, to arrange the splendid masses 
of her disordered hair. As [ held 
tain aside for her to pass in, I 


If ever proud unconsciousness of 








the cur- | 
caught a | 


glimpse of a pale, peevish, little face ona | 


pillow, and heard a plaintive voice say: 
“Oh! 


well this awful weather? Oh, dear, dear! 
Il wish I were dead.”’ 
Poor litthke Miss Lambert! she looked 


hardly tit to battle with the world, its hard 
ships seemed already too many for her. 

In the afternoon the weather was worse. 
Mrs. Robson and i sat in the saloon and 
pretended to read. The few other passen 
vers who were not coniined to their berths 
were scattered up and down the long table, 
some playing cards, some chattering, some 
dozing. No one took any notice of us, 

We discussed our books, and taking Mrs. 
Robson's into my hana, 1 saw written on 


+} 


1@ Lille puape 
i 
nhe ( i 
\ teal Sturtedi lo hel f *, andl ye ttliny 1 
she went Into her cabin, I remiained mus 
ing. Helen! I was gliadto know her Chris 


Robson 


somehow * 


How can vou walk about and be | 
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displeased me. 
even in thought. 
brute, I felt sure. 
his name, 

Two days later we saton deck as usual. 
The ship was ploughing quietly through 
the deep blue sea, the little ripples of which 
had not power to make her huge bulk 
waver. The coast of Portugal rose boldly 
on our left, we could faintly distinguish the 
Villas and orange groves of Cintra. There 
had been a little pause. Helen (as [T now 
began tocall her to myself) had taken up 
her book and read a few lines, then resting 
her fresh young check on ber slender hand 
she tixed her great starlike eves on the dis- 
tant land, 

Presently she said : 

“T wish we were on one of the old Greek 
or Phoenician ships sailing away into un- 
known seas.” 

“Why?” said I, not 
thoughts, 

“Because Linight hope that the voyage 
would last for years, or for ever. IT have no 
reason to wish it to end.” 

This was the first time she had alluded to 
her future in any way. | tried to draw her 
out a little. 

“You do not like Indian life, then?” 

“LT should perhaps under other circum 
stances, but lam so bound, so tied, | am 
hardly allowed any liberty at all.”’ 

It was then as | suspected. Old Robson 
was atyrantanda jealous one; I felt furi- 
ously indignant, but did not dare to express 
my feelings, 

“No—no, there is nochance of that. Don't 
suppose fam unkindly treated ; itis only 
that a life of constraint is so uncongenial to 
my independent nature, and T feel it very 
hard tobe always resigned. | beg your 
pardon,” and her sunny smile beamed out 
again. ‘‘Forget what Il have said, 1) did 
not mean to grumble; 1 dare say most. of 
the fault is in myself.” 

I broke out: 

“You are a ——"" | stopped, and went on 
quietly—"“deal too good for such a life.” 

“Too good! Oh dearno! Lam very re- 
bellious and ungrateful. Ilow many pen- 
niless girls would be thankful for such a 
position as mine!" 

I looked at her curiously. What strange 
creatures women are! With all her pride 
and independence, HLelen) Robson was not 
above consoling herself with the reflection 
that she had made a good marriage. 

She was right, her position as Judge 
Robson's wife was a fine one for the orphan 
of a poor naval man; but I wished she had 
not thought of that, and for the first time in 
talking to her I velt slightly jarred. 

Just then the sound of noisy chattering 
made us look round, Jt was litthe Mises 
Lambert who, having got over her sea 
sickness, had made her appearance the 
previous evening at dinner, Fanand at her 
In amused surprise, What a change a few 
hours had worked in the pale dishevelled 
little person Thad seen through the cabin 
doorway ! 

Her’s was the sort of prettiness which re- 
quires arrangement, and sea-sickness plays 
terrible havoe even with the most chiselled 
features, Now she was trotting about the 
deck ona pair of neatiy-shod little feet; her 
brilliant pink and white complexion and 
fluffy flaxen hair giving her the look ofa 
natty animated wax doll. 

“Whata metamorphosis!’ T exclaimed, 

“Poor little thing! She was very sorry 
for herself the first day or two,” said Helen 


I would not call her by it 
Old Robson must be a 
She never mentioned 


followmg her 


With a smile; “but she is making up for it 
now.”’ ‘ 
SoT perceived. She had already made 


acquaintance With several of the youny 
men on board, and they were now surround 
ing her; the peals of laughter which came 
fromthe group showing that at any rate 
she possessed the Knack of amusing her 
companions, 

“Well, she may as well make the best of 
her time now,” | said. “For onee arrived in 
Calcutta, she won't have mich chanee, I 
expect.” 

Helen looked a litthe surprised, 

“You know her ?”’ 

“No, Lonly overheard someone speaking 
ot her.”’ 

“Ah! ves,”’ 


she asked, 


Said She reflectively. “She is 


the sort of person who tells her affairs to 
the world. -Lhad the whole story im our 
cabin at night. Her prospect is, after all, 


no more agreeable than mine; tome it would 
beaqnore unbearable.’’ 

I looked at her with asmile. TPT eould mot 
inagine this splendid young creature lead 
ing children out walking, or teaching grain 
mar out of doy’seared books. It would 
indeed be Peyasus harnessed tothe plough, 

The following morning we were in Gril 
raltar Bay. ‘The glorious old rock tower 
ing up before us, the Atmean mountains 
looming all mauve and hazy beyond the 
belt of deep blue sea, and on one side, Al 
veciras basking inthe sunlight, its white 
houses gleaming against the purple back 


ground of bare hill-side. 


I wasstanding looking over the side when 
Mrs. Robson homed mie. 

“Can we goon shore?” she asked. 

“Yes, we stop here several hours. If we 
Sturt at once we shall have time to see some 
thing of Gibraltar.” 

As | spoke | hacal 
Which were approaching tis in shioals, and 


Itt Aryan Will 


edt one of the shore 


\ od 
WHS SOnoTl Clipay 


ral and pruck 
Just then Miss Las 
Ilow Is! ! 


“aid 


| 
| 





| HLESSIOT ‘To 


“We are just going. 
us?" | replied. 

Miss Lambert cast a 
Robson. 

“As chaperon 7" she said, 

My blood rose, Imipertinent little crea- 
ture! What did she mnean? 

l longed to say something crushing, but 
nothing suitable coming into my head at 
the opening, i contented myself with hop 
ing that Lady Waring was a stern diaciph 
narian who would repress all ill-timed 
levity on the part of her governess by severe 
IneASUreSs, 

A young artillery officer, quartered at 
Gibraltar, one of Miss Lambert's friends of 
the day before, joined our party, and ina 
short time we were all in the narrow stony 
streets of the town. 

Miss Lambert immediately walked on 
ahead with her “gunner,” calling back to 
us to mect her at the Ragged Staff at three 
o'clock, and we saw them jump into one of 
the rickety little carriages which, with their 
flimsy curtains of striped print, look like 
diminutive four-post beds on wheels, and 
drive rattling away. Certainly she wasa 
young lady who knew how to look after 
herself, we need not) trouble ourselves 
about her, . 

“What shall we do?” I 
panion. 

* 1} should so like to see the 
ies,’ she replied. 

So we climbed up endless steps to the old 
Moorish castle, where a stolid artillery man 
took usin charge. Ile led us chrough long 
passages cutin the solid) rock, up flights 
and flights of steps, in and out, a perfect 
labyrinth honeyceombing the face of the 
precipice, The path was often rugged and 
dark, and IT took Helen's little hand in 
mine to help her along. [fancied it 
trembled, 

Atlast we reached St.) George's 
great rock chamber, in) which we 
we feltas if in some vast underground dun 
geon, until going to the aperture through 
Which the daylight dimly illuminated its 
massive Vaults, we suddenly saw stretched 
before us a vast panorama of sen and sky, 
and the long coast line of Spain, backed by 
the distant Ronda tmiouimtains. 

“This is like fairy land,” 
(lrawing a long breath. 

“You can climb out of this opening, if the 
lady isn’t afraid,’ said our puide, The 
rock falls sheer away from the ledge below, 
and you look right down a thousand feet, 
on tothe neutral ground and North Front. 
The people and houses below you look like 
toy .? 


Will you come with 


queer look at Mra. 


asked 


my com 


rock galler 


Hall, a 


Helen, 


said 


Helen was cnehanted with the idea, and 
we prepared to yet through the aperture, 
I scrambled out tirst, and then the old gun 
ner helped Helen up, and there she stool 
above me framed in the rude outline of the 
rOCK VY Openinige 

“Now jump, DT eried, pr eee up my 
hands to meet hers, She obeyed, but by 
H-luck her dress caught on a projection of 
the rock and baulked her.  Tnstead of land 
ing clear, she pave a stumble and almost 
fell forward. There was nothing but a 
fringe of ragged bushes between us and 
the fearful precipice, To threw omy arm 
round her waist and for an instant we 
swayed tovether towards the abyss. She 
closely pressed to my side, hercheek alniost 
avainstinine. It was buta second; we re 
covered our equilibritnn directly, and stood 
side by side looking down into the depths 
below Wis. 

It had been but aseeond, but that second 


Was enough, Enough? it was too much, I 


had held herinioyv arms and a thousand 
thmultious feelings sprang up within me, 


Weelimbed back into the Elall Helen 
avoided looking ate, and we retraced our 
stepsalmostin silence. PE wondered whether 
the old soldier moticed the change im our 
behavior, dhardly remember anything of 
that walk back, TD was so overwhelmed bry 
the discovery that [was in love with Jiudge 
Robson's Wile, 

It Was useless trying to cleceive myself, 

lativhed as | tiade* the ad 
think thisat [, sectisitole hard 
bornanof the world, should give in 
v' Thad embarked in the tlirtation 
tway the 


and Po oorinsils 


hiessacle 
sO esi | 


aw baal 
While 


with so light a heart, to 


tedium of a vovaye And what was the re 
sult? In six davs Io was complete faken 
| ¢ iptive. 

Truiv six davs at sea miavy count as <IXx 





weeks or even SIX months ashore, but a 
married worn too! My was (lis 
perate, Pelen was wornwen that any man 
might be prowd of loving, were she free; 
but she was not there was the abyss, 

These thothts tore through omy tram as 
J paced the deck that night alone. Por the 
Arst time: Sines our departare, Plelen re 
prdnied arpvasibole J longed, vet dreaded, 
to see her again 

A busy demon was whispering im my ear 
de told mie that she shared reas 
that our fate was decided forus whether we 


ense 


prance mis 


wouldorno: that we had a clear three 
. ~ before her biosteend ould eome to 
Clatun her he urgedie to make the roreost 


Ol the tine, toa shi tlresudyv, whieh re 
rained to us As J thought of old’ Robson 
Dyround my teeth and staripecd with rage 
Pothimk that Ts} 1 eet th nivo owe 
try ' } ‘ I ‘ ‘ a4) 1, one ws 
i | bye ty? 
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ing vet dreading, the first sight of Helen. 

jhe first person IT saw was Miss Larnbert 
looking as usual very trim, pert, and pro 
veoh ing. 

“Here we are, all surrounded bry the hor 
rid old sea again,” she said. “How 1 did 
long to getieft behind atGib If i could 
doa LT pleased TL would) not goa yard far 
ther.” 

“You like Gibraltar 7" said J, for the sake 
of waving something. 

“Et im better than India, anyhow, Tam 
in no burry to yet there, 1 can tell you. | 
had ajoliv day on shore, We drove out to 
huropa, ana on our way back we had tea 
at the artiili ry thes, Sut vou don’t look 
as if you tad enjoyed it imuen, Did vou 
apend your time quarreling? My eatin 
companion bas come back looking as gluus 
amy deo,” 

{ felt thoroughiv exasperated, This) gir! 
might do Mra, Robson no end of baru with 
beer thougitioss clatter, Wirat  trousisens 
wae it of hers how Helen looked? 

| anawered very stiffly: 

‘Mere. Moteon Is no doubt overtired with 
the expedition yesterday; as tor my having 
auythiog todo with ber being in low spirits 
euch as ippomition is quite tnealled for,”’ 

Mis. [otmon is net tm the least tired 
with ber expedition,” said the provoking 
little ererture, sligbtiv mlmeking coy bofty 
manner, “And you are Vastiv ‘yistaken,’’ 
she wenton boldly, 1! vou imagine your 
bese Can bave the slightest effect on 
jeert. 

I yaved on iy tormentor quite astounded 
hy so much assurance, 

er | bey vour prardeg I was notaware you 
were entitied toanswer for Mis. Pootera’s 
mertitisoneuts”” 

boot al re pry te this mpc, Lied Leeetcotan 
yer peuple bittie person lermtperd braced 
againet tiie buswarks and) burst iinte peals 

laughter, Nodoubt tiv lace was lide 
roum enough as PT stood looking at ler, lost 

pateacetment wot disgust, for each Cleo 
she raised bereves and beyan to speak she 
wentoftl into a tresh Hit of tuextionguishatble 
laughter, Twas just aboutto marcel ot te 
hone down ey offermded dieuity bo private 
eaviny ber to yet over ber atntscirent by 
bye | soen the come of our ubistinder 
etanling Cane on deen. My ED Oe 
aprany forward 

frowr Mins Looabert, lave the goodmeae 
toeaplainity tus jumatic whe we are. I 
Ileus 
furious because T persist in answeriuge for 
py own mtate of uitnd, and bas been tatk 


really can't, be takes tae batiagh so, 


ig thee greatest nonsense.” 

Sil leewie elearteioe with «a flash, and 
jwiw whataun idiot Tiawd wide of tmieymelt, 
J vad been at eros purposes with Heleu ad 
tise Cisse, anid thonly tev oown denseness 
te timok forthe tix TP wastn, 

Saquiekly resowved to throw uiyselh oon 
the merey of ov tormentor, and casting an 

wploriiy wlanee at her, IT said, “Have pity 
mome, Mew i nade a dread 


toteovn: 1 braver 
fis) feowot of corveeedt, that ahlon’t hota me upto 


fieule before the while shipe’ 

Poe Jitthe wou wasias pood-natured as 
feather brained, aud answered promptly: 

oe a) theafraiad of ave. To won't tell of 


you, Ifyou can succeed In explaming yout 
veoduet to the smabisteetion of Ulis verte 
jads,. Peiall leave you now to take all 
mipaigetil witli tae a 

fod piving ine an expressive look, the 
hind bearted Little prass-widow lett us, 

My eaplanations were soon untide, to the 
mutual satiefaetion of Thelen aod civeell. 
We tien sought oul Mors. Robson, to eon tice 
tre teen Chee remuplt «af cuir tifervViesw,  Ssive 
entered tuto our projects With eharacteristte 


siitoewmoot learnt, and dostuntivo mvited 
if Htomay at tier louse in Caleutla, 

f tae jetwiis oof cour future pProcecdituys 
movie d bee Levdioum, Listierdiv necessary to 
way thet Pid net leave the ship at) Matta, 


eis ttt Dads War hye bad to jwook Out for 
Atiotiien’ wovetTiress, 

nd 7 -_ 
‘ 
A Schemer. 


i HOENERY DEAT POON, 

j ‘ rious elreumstance that whale 
tise “Wa tig cere wt Your clentist’s os 
moire pire wm orth apearlerenit, well 

j Viseed with blustrated  puapers arr thee 
propel thay az on: % if treed f distractions 
ated eocgtert Latin tL trelore wlivitty interview 


pe peeve Miitehi ar NV Peres bey vour Selle 
Ver, Wines aves Vou PdMLtenad bios jeissaire 
either tu an outer fier, where every ss Ral) 
of agitation om Your port is totled ana en 
joved by the cletka, or al best ina wretehed 
jithie atle-rouruief 
Aingy Bwecomtort 

a | mp pr me,” tts tage tat Miss Svoul hason, 
sine tad Come bow jawsver’s offlee tor the 
ficmt Clee io heer life, and Was struck by tlie 
aterve contrast —"'] MLL PP pm omer Lois became 
avyers dou't offen lave women to wisit 
tien, and never ehbildren; Do you thik 


tates ipcbed (oti these cn 


Mr. VA item WILL mete tee hiseniyaed sive 
mguredefthe c erk nearest lo ier, 

Poa tsay, mis, but TD stroulde't thoak 
bye wecvdd tee long,” be answered civilly, 
poste) Was tok omiv & bad, bel verry 
are poretty ble weornmsedlerod wWiiat she tad 
eine aleodtl, ated Wu she Was &) Hervots, 

Rea tivallier f fact Svleli Was tore iti- 
prationt th ery s and presentiv, w 
ahe wan usher to tie solicitors rears, 
Sis tial a I rw = it mr, Hn } ’ el 
straigiit «a ctbhye { ® fu iar 
x a { ~ ‘ 
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! nen, and with a view tosumaining this 

| character had an odd habit of changing bis 
manner continually. At this moment be 
was the busy professional man. 

“What can I do tor you, madam?” he in- 
quired, lovking at ber penetratingly over 
his spectacles, 

Svinl wasan intelligent girl, and taking 
ber cue from him, straightened herself and 
spoke out with « reflection of bis business- 

| like air. 

| +f am the daughter of Dr. Eason, of Mor- 
ley Square, tHhayswater,’’ she stated ‘and 
wish Gs ask youlin the first place whether 
vou would, under any circumstances, un- 
dertake «a case for hii without being sure 

lof the payment in the event of its bemg de- 

| eided against him?” 

“Ui -that would depend on the nature 
of the came,” replied Mr. Wiggins cautiously. 

\*banight, of course, be abie to predict the 
issue with certainty.” 

“Lette tell you,” said Sybil, and then 
you ean judge.”’ 
~ Like most ladies, ahe forgot that a law- 
vers preliminary opinion even has an ex- 
change value, but Mr. Wigyias was private- 
iv influenced by her fresh Leauty, and en- 

| couraged her with a grave bow to proceed. 

“It wont take many words,’ sie said, 
“tor I've written it all down clearly, #0 as 
not to make «a mesa of it in the telling.” 

Attiis Mr. Wiggins’ inanner underwent 

la suddeu transformation; open surprise ancl 
admiration illumined bis countenance. 

“My dear young lady, what admirable 
forethought! How LT wish your ox«anpie 

l inight be followed by every chent T have! 
| Aduirable, admirable!’ 

His pretty visitor produced a note-book 
and proceeded to set forth, with cletails tute 
which we need not enter, how her tather’s 
clan to « begaey of $250,000 was being dis- 
puted on account of a mere techuleality, bv 
lacertaan Mer, Hugh Lorrain to whom the 
inoney wust come ifthe will were proved 
soe Vaalied. 

“My father is too poor to fight it) oat,’ 
said tue girl ‘ile ws atraid of heavy law 
expenses, and would rather give evervthing 
upatence. That is why {[ have come to 
you. There aroever so many of us, and 
we want the money dreadfully: why should 
we surrender it without #« struggle to this 
neanian Who bas not «a shadow of real 
right bo at ?"" 

The girl spoke indignantly; her eves 
flashed, and she looked so lovely that \u- 
yustus Wigylios quite forgot to consider bits 
own pecuniary literests, 

“My dear Miss Kason!” he exclaimed, 
with quite unprofessional gallantry, oof 
place inyself unreservedly at the service of 
your youth and teautv. Let your father 
come aud give me instructions, and IT will 
doall | eau for bic,” 

“Must vou see bin?’ asked Sybil, in dis- 
may. ‘Won't what I have told you do? 
Hie is sure to decline to aecepl your gener- 
ous otter, Obl. Mr. Wigyvins! couldnu’t vou 
inake it double or quits? Let hin pay vou 
douboe, Danean, if ne wins, and nothing if 
tee Loses”? 

‘The solicitors eves twinkled at this re- 

fresiittig briggenully on the pert ofa chent, 
| “Well, well,” be said “arrangements of 
| sevenyes stil: nature have been come to be- 
| fore now, botin this case your father tav 





set his tstned at rest, the costs would = cer- 

| tainty be ordered out of the estate. Anyhow 
ov dear, nrost intelligent vouog lady, [acu 

pram In advance bv the honor and pleasure 

of vour vient.” 

| Svinl finished pulling up the wrists of 

Pler vlowes, amd (hem looked up at bitin with 

| wa site. 

“You are as nice now, Mro Wigyins,”’ she 

jetid, tas vou used to bein Moriey Square, 

l when vou abwave took the side olf us cliui- 

dren against our eneay, toe gardener” 
“What! exclaimed the lawyer, regard- 

tig oer With) frest: interest; ‘*were you one 

) Of tiose dear little girls who would skip on 

| the gravel and send the stones all over the 

} 

| 

| 

| 





wiuss?? 

“Yes, replied Sybil; “and vou always 
told the team to let us enjoy ourselves, ana 
sometimes vou terned the rope and counted 
or iis, 

eso P did, sod did,” said Wiggins, tmeod- 
ding tus thead. ‘Dear me! 
pe Very quickly.” 

‘Nia, Dose Ciee eldest wirl,”’ remarked Svbil 
latigdeiog, ‘and Chatio a large fanniv isan 
welng cirreaoustance, Good-bve, Mr. Wiy- 

byans. -don’t Know bow to thank vou.” 

“Now, that's « sweet Little taid,’’ said 

} toe lawyer tolioselt, when be had watched 
ber downstairs, “and T would like to save 
her fortene frou Hlagh Dorrain. He's a 
bard wan as |b know of old.” 

Pie alternoon was drawing to a close, 

land presently Mr. Wigyins, still thinking 
ver the Lorrain cose, put oon bis: shabby 
od bat and prepared to leave the offier, 
Asie passed outside the door of an inner 
roo, where ne wished to deposit’ some 
papers, a sudden thought struck tio, 

“iogh Lorran had ason!” he exeiaimed 
and teen he stopped, pat his cane to iis 

nose, and tuade «a ealeulation. 

Tost wirl was still alittle thing when 1 
left Morley Square, and in those days | 
used te visitat Hlugh Lorrain’s and see tis 
boy Bertie, who was at Eton. He must be 
siXorseven and twenty by now. Who 
Was tie King who planned a tinatel lo stave 
offthe Thutrty Years’ War? Weil, why not 

Wiiywins, ft 1? # Jawesuit tn the tud’? 

Jaines wasia bungler, and failed: tut Wig 


you've yrown 


| 


splay , ae vifts 
ne , ~ 
as wily as t Vsses, 48 palleril ws 
1. 
tday Dr. Mason, a nervous cian with 











a thin, fair face and deprecating tanner, 
called and gave him not only all the intor- 
mation in his possession, but full instruc- 
tions to act for him. The more Wiggins 
entered into the case, the more doubtiul 
he became ax to his client’s chance of win- 
ning it, and the more closely he hugged the 
notion of bringing about a match between 
Bertie Lorrain and Sybil. Asa first move 
be found out that the young man was at 
presentin an arciitect’s office in Bloows- 
bury, and, important detail, usually bunched 
at 4 certain restaurant in the neighborhood. 

Tuither at lunch tisne the very next day 
oid Wiggins betook himself, and there, 
glancing round, he perceived his young 
friend atatable close at hand, and inine- 
diately possessed himesell of the opposite 
seat. _ 

“Well, Bertie Lorrain, it's a long while 
since I tumbled across you,’’ be observed, 
feigning what be considered just tre right 
amount, and no more, of astonishment. 

The young man could not fail to recog: 
nize the queer, ill-iressed, bright-eved [it- 
tle man whow he had often seen at his 
father’s bouse in bygone deys, 

“Mr. Wiggins, as T live!’ he returned, 
shaking bands cordially, “and looking not 
a day older.” 

“Can't say the same of you, mv boy. 
You have grown into the naw about town 
since | last saw you. Whatare you doing ?’’ 


“Oh, grinding in an architect’s offlee near | 


here.”’ 

Married, or engaged, or going to be?” 

o6Nas”” 

“Brave! that sounds sensible, No woman 
worth baving, eh?” 

Lorrain taughed. He was a pleasant- 
looking young fellow, with the frankest 
imaginable manner, 

‘That's what I imean to think till IT get 
some cash, anyhow,’ he said, 

“Pool! Cash! Talk like that at your age! 
I'm ashamed of you. Chops good here ?”’ 

“Very fair.’ 

“Waiter, get ime a chop done toa cinder, 
You know,” the lawyer explained to Lor- 
rain, Knowinuly, “if vou order a chop well 
done, they'll bring it to vou a little less raw 
than asual: if you want it cooked, you must 
say done loa einder! Now tell ime about 
yourself,” 

Attne end of an amicable conversation, 
thetwo parted with mutual friendliness, 
Lorrain promising to dine with the solicitor 
tue followtog Thursday. 

Obviousiv the next move was to get Dr. 
Iason to bring tus wife and daughter the 
sane day; and consent to this being ob- 
tained, “Wiygius felt that the battle was half 
Worth. 

He now devoted himself to arranging the 
details of tis dinner-partv, which tnust be 
planned from beyinning to end with a view 
to arousing the interest of the voung couple 
lnone another, 

Wien Thursday came, his two servants 
wondered at his fussiness, As a rule, he 
allowed them: to imanage bis ainners with- 
out Interference, but on this occasion not 
only tiust he inspect the menu and give 
minute tustructions about the waiting, but 


he must take the arrangements of the draw- 


inyg-room furniture out of the housemaid’s 
hands. The plano must be put so, the 
chesstabie so, tois litthe armehair here, 
than sereen there, and soon ail round the 
reverie. 

“Wat's the meaning of it all, that’s 
what I want to know 7”? demanded the out- 
raged Jane, 

“Old Miss Brown's coming; he’s gomg 
a-courting of ter,” sniggered the cook—a 
conviction in which she was mueh con. 
firmed when, just as the guests were ex- 
pected, Jane informed her that the master 
had appeared in a new dress suit, witha 
Nowert his buttonhole, and a pair of 
Ciasses on his nose, 

Lorrain was the first to arrive, adimirably 
dressed, and with a dash of the patrician 
about bis open, self-possessed  vearing, 


“J shall allow myselfthe pleasure, then, 
Miss Eason, of sending you the book we 
have been talking about,” Wiggins beard 
him say, a8 the Easons rose to go. He was 
looking very straight into the girl's face, 
and ber “Thank you very much; good 
night,” was given ina low, slightly con. 
strained voice. 

During the next few weeks, the young 
man, really, thoroughly in love,went ahead 
like a steam-engine helped by the puny 
pushes of a child, whe imagines it is doing 
all the work—W iggina, it need not be said, 
being the child, . 

Sybil was bewildered by the frequency 
with which she met the son ot her tather’s 
oppovent, but Mr, Lorrain always looked 
a» Very surprised to see her, that she could 
not for a moment suspect bim of complic.ty. 

All this time, though both Knew well 
enough that a jaw suit was pending be- 
tween their parents, the question was never 
broached between them, 

Sybil had a reputation for plunging Shead- 
long inwo any subject rather than maintain 
a constrained silence upon it, but on this 
matter 4 new shyness kept her silent; while 
Lorain was moving heaven and earth to 
persuade bis fatber to resign bis claim, and 
had so far signally failing,naturally avoided 
a topic likely to raise hostility. 

At last the date was fixed for .be trial to 
come on, and then Bertie marched into 
Wigyins’ office, looking the picture of de- 
spair. 

“Dim goiag daft, Wiggins,’’ he remarked, 
“and this sickening case isat the bottom of 
it,” 

“Kindly remember that I am solicitor for 
the other side, and avoid the subject,” said 


| the lawyer severely. 


Whien Wiggins noted with approval as sure | 


to press the unsophisticated Sybil. The 


| solicitor contrived very casually to drop the | 
fact that he ex pected some people of the | 


nameot kason, aud had the satistaction of 
seeing alook of keen interest dart into 
Lorrain s expressive face, 

“Living in Moriey Square?” the voung 
inan asked quiekiy; but be.ore anv answer 
could be given the door opened and the 
Khasons were announced, 

Svtil’s allowance was what girls eal! 
“skimpy,” but she had akuack of putting 
ov her cothes so that the poorest of them 
looked wellon her:antas she atepped ain 
now, With soft folds ot Indian wuslin tall. 
ing about her lissom figure, a pretty flush 
ou ber cheeks, and a simile on her lips for 
her triem!t Mr. Wigyins, she made a eharm- 
ing pleture, and one that effected an abiding 
lodyiment for steelfin Lorrain’s mind, 

As for her, she wasa good deal excited at 
betny introduced to anv one ot the naine of 
Lorrain. At first she tried to be eool and 
reserved, bul soon she unbent, reHecting 
that she might bave caughtthe name wrong, 
or he night belony to quite another family 
of Lorrains, Im the course of dinner, how- 
ever, he asked her whether sine lived a 
Morley Square, and she flashed the (ues- 
tion taek at titi: Did be live in (Qlueen's 
(ale ?—upon which a momentary silenee 
6nistied, which was broken by «a deft refer- 


ence on Wigyins’ part to wiathe had found 


i 
‘ + Ree * . 
to te Berti«e’« 4; bbv—nameiv, mountain. 
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“Oh, nang it!’ said Lorrain, “I’m not 
yolug Lo discuss the case. I only want to 
Say that it’s asin and a shame, and if I bad 
a voice In the matter I'd withdraw the claim 
on our side and apologise humbly for ever 
having made it.” 

“That statement, made to me by your 
father through his selicitor, wou'd be in- 
teresting and Valuable; frou: you itis mere 
Waste of words,”’ 

“Wiggins don’t get on the stilts,” said 
Lorrain impatiently. ‘You mignut see 
what a fix I’m in.” 

“You are taking up iy time, sir,’’ re- 
inarked Wiggins significantly. ; 

“Then you may as well listen to ime, 
Don’t you uaderstand that [’tn dead set on 
inarrying Sybil Eason, and that whichever 
Way Lhe case is settied [’m done for? If we 
win sie will simply loathe ine, and if they 
win how can Lo make up to a girl who'll 
have such a polo! money? Speak up, sir— 
What am I todo?” 

“Speak up yoursell,”’salid Wiggins shortly, 

‘To her do vou inean? Now? My word, 
if | dared! Do you think she’d iet me ?”’ 

Wiggins put on his spectacles and looked 
the young tnan up and down without a 
word. 

Lorrain positively blushed at the implied 
coumpllinent 

“Seriously, do vou think Timight? Oh, 
Wigyins, what an awlully good fellow you 
are! Tsay, bow do you think the case will 
go?" 

* Your question, Mr. Lorrain,” said Wig- 
gins inayisterially, ‘is tiwproper to the last 
degree, Kindly ieave iny office.” 

Lorrain walked out very soberly and 
hailed a hansom, 

“Now or never,” he said te himself as he 
directed the cabiman to Morley Square, 

Once nore luck favored him; Sybil was 
sauntering round the square alone. Bertie 
joined her, and presentiy—she hardly knew 
how—she found herself sitting on a bench 
With hit standing in front of ber, 

He was quiet simple and direct. “Sybil,”’ 
he said, **your father and mine are fighting 
this case, and next week it will be decided; 
if for us, you wi.! hate ine; if tor you I can’t 
play the part ot « fertane hunter. So let 
ine Say now that all I wantin this world is 
you for a wife, and tell me, Sybil—will you 
vive ne what lL want?’ 

Sybil was equally simple, but bad not so 
inuch to say. “1 don’t Know whether I 
know you well enough,” she faltered, 
glancing up at hii and down again, “out I 
think—I think I do,’’ 

Aud therewith she glanced up again with 
a happy simile and told herself that ot course 
she did, was he not everything a man 
should be ? - 

Dr. Kason took Mr, Wiggins’ word for it 
that this engagement was an excellent thing 
but old Hugh Lorrain wag furious for 
days, 

Then Bertie made a solemn appeal to bim 
and in the end the old man, actuated partly 
by affection tor his son, partly by not un- 
founded auxiety as to the result of the trial, 
consented to ayree toa compromise, This 
Dr. Mason bad alwave signified bis readi- 
ness to enter into, and finally, after endless 
consultations, a division of the money was 
eflecied which, while ieaving Dr. Easou 
principal legatee, settled a large gum on 
the young couple, 

Wiggins was not so jubilant as might be 
expected. True his great scheme succded 
adiniradlv,and his reputation for ciplomacy 
Was recognized ali round; but, on the other 
hand, he bad bee me deeply interested in 
the case itself, and so convineed of his 
ability to establish Dr. Eason’s claim, tbat 
the compromise patched up at the last 
inute séemed to snateh a second, even 
Sweeter cup of triuraph from bis lips. 

It was not till the wedding-day arrived 


Salisiaction regained undivided 


acy , that occasion his eai:in ¢ 
_ “5 “ayacity, benevolence at 
r Ss fe w-ipen tuade his inane 
Her yrand, Kiverybody ecredite’: him witb 


having been the manager of this aftair, and 
te ‘a ‘ . . 

for once in bis life be bad his fill, or almost 
his fill, of deference and respect. 


Privately Lorrain whispered to Sybil, 








































































































































all old Wiggins really had to do with it was 
the original introduction, After that I didn’t 
need any egging on; loye would have found 
out the way anyhow.” 

“But I shall never forget that Mr. Wig- 
gins thought of itand smoothed 1t,’’ said 


with the basest ingratitude, “You Naew, | 


Dalryinple was an only childand an heiress, 
Her nother was dead. tler father, «a man 
who had made his money in business and 
had bought land in more than one county, 
naturally looked high for bis only child,and 


' even dreamed ot a coronet. 


Sybil warinly. ‘I'm going to be grateful to | 


bimn all my lite.” 
meatilinestiie ooo - 


“Blind Man’s Buff.” 


BY THEO MONRO, 








T home they call her Mrs, Mordaunt, 
but here she is better Known as “Blind 
Man’s Buft.’’ 

Such was the reply made to me by my 
frend Tom Carter, in answer to a question 
asked with some warinth and enthusiasm, 
as we were leaving the little railway-station 
hard by the Rigi Kaltbad, on our way to 
the bureau of the hotel, to make inquiries 
for bed and board, 

A tall bandsome tnan was at the moment 
advancing towards us, and on his arm 
leaned a yirl of soine twenty suimimers—a 
virl in years, but with a certain air and 
dignity about her which proclaimed ber a 
tuarried woman. 

They were astriking and distinguished- 
looking pair; but the man, though strongly 
built and in the prime ot life, moved with a 
nervous and hesitating step, and now and 
then he stopped short in his walk, until 
encouraged to proceed by the voice and 
guidance of the beautiful woman by his 
side, 

“We are indeed glad you have come,” 


said the iady cordially to my friend, as she | 


shook hands with him. “Jack is growing 
very tired of having only poor little me tor 
a companion, and che English here at pre- 
sent are few and tar between,” 

The silent pressure of her husband’s arm 
which accompanied this remark showed 
more than volumes of words could have 
done the devotion subsisting between them. 
The pair forined a pretty picture—he, dark, 
broad-shouldered, with the linbs of an 
athlete; she, hazel-eye., slight, and very 
fair. 

I bad gathered trom wy triend’s remark 
about “Blind Man’s Buoft’ that Mr. 
Mordaunt was blind; but ene would not 
have guessed it from the appearance of his 
eves. There was no film upon them; thev 
were soft and luiminous, lt was only when 
they were turned full upon oneself that one 
noticed that they were vacant and expres- 
sionless, His face in repose was very sad; 
butat the voice of his young wife a simile 
would break about his lins that was joyous, 
tender, full of luve, his whole being seeim- 
ing to change and bis face to become 
transtigured by its brightness, 

“What charming people!’ said I to my 
friend as we passed on and mounted the 
flight of steps that led to the terrace of the 
Kaltbad. ‘Tell me—has he been always 
blind ?”” 

“It is a sad story anda long one,” said 
Yous; “*f will tell it to you to-night over our 
evening pipe. It has always seemed to me 
4 Species of profanity to relate the story of 
‘Blind Man’s Buff,’’ save where one is free 
from interruption and out of reach of 
vulgar ears.”’ 

In the magnificent salon, all white and 
gold, in which four hundred guests sat 
down that night to dinner at the Kaltbad, 
IL was cny good fortune to sit inunediatel y 
opposite “Blind Man’s Buf?’ and her hus- 
band, My interest in them kindled to 
enthusiasin; and in the tender twilight, as 
the last hues of rose-color were tading 
slowly from the snow-capped Alps in front 
of us, Tom Carter tcld me the story of their 
love. 

* + x *+ * 

“In Augast, a year ago,’”’ sald Toin, as he 
puffed leisurely at his cigar, “J came to the 
Kaltbad with Jack Mordaunt, who was an 
old college-friend of mine: and here we 
both met Miss Kiizabeth Dalrymple, more 
commonly called Buff, for the first tiine. 
Jack was a jolly dog then, handsome, care- 
less, and gav, and Buff wasa slip of a girl, 
upto every mischief under heaven.’’ 

“Mordaunt was not blind = then?’’ J 
asked. 

“Blind? Bless your heart, no! Jack 
had as wicked a pair of eves as ever flashed 
with passion or soltened withlove, The 
woinen doated on nitn, raved about bin, 
quarrelled over him—-all but Buff 
Dairyuiple. She snubved hit,” 

“He does not look the sort of inan to 
stand snubbed,” said I, as there rose before 
inv mind’s eyea vision of aresolute mouth, 
a square chin, and a face the chief charm 
of which lay in its evident-power and self- 
control, 

“It ehafed him horribly; but what could 
he do? Buft Dalrymple’s beautiful face 
had taken hiiclean off bis balance at first 
Sight. ‘The more she repelled his advances, 
the stronger his passion grew. He would 
fetci) and curry ior her like a dog. She 
would leave ber paint-box at the Kanzli, or 
her shaw! atthe Kulm, and sendthe poor 
beggar vack in all sorts of weather to fetch 
the things she hal purposely lett behind. 
Sometimes be was broiled by the sun, 
Sometimes be was drenched by tie rain,and 
bis reward was usually abalf-contemptuous 
nod of thanks which used » take tnv 
Dbinod boil. She was a fascinatiny ittie 


witch certainly, with her great haze! eyes 
4 lautburn oair: but l reallv grew t Hat 
j ~ aie & 4 
i ¢ t s great a 
4 : 
? said I, as It gh [t J 
pressure of the arin that I bad noticed when 


first I had inet the pair. 
‘“rently, gently; hurry no ‘nan’s cattle. 
Let ine tell iny story in wyown way. Miss 





“At the time of which IT am speaking 
there was an Italian Marquess staving here, 
a parvenu, it is true, but a pood-looking 
fellow enough, with a glib tongue, a suave 
manner, and a fine tenor voice, 
quite a ‘new man’in Rome,and the Italians 
who were here at the same time, and who 
for the most part belonged to the Vatican 
party, with old Dalrymple, toadied bimand 
Dalryinple used to go about the grounds of 


| the Kaltbad singing the praises of his young 








| complished, 


triend the Marchese Cellini to every one he 
inet, > 

“T think it was to vex Mordaunt, rather 
than from any other reason, that Miss Dal- 
ryinple encouraged the Italian's attention, 
for, todothe girl justice, she had not an 
atom of her father’s vulgarity, and was 
always unaffected and downright. 

“Mordaunt was jealous—imadly jealous, 
He had not a sixpence in the world of his 
own. He was an artist by profession, and 
very far from being in the front rank ofany 
school, His pictures were merely pretty— 
they would not sell; while his father, who 
wasacountry parson with a quiverful of 
children, could render hitn no assistance. 
He knew we!l enough from the first that in 
such circuinstances, even had the girl ner- 
self shown signs of yielding to his hot pur- 
suit, the old yexytlesmian would have con- 
sidered it alinost an insult bad he made a 
formal offer for bis daughter’s hand, 

“The Italian ineanwhile was inaking the 
running fast. He warbled love-songs by 
the hour, playing his own accompaniments 
and fixing his dreamy eyes on Hult with all 
that suppressed passion that Italians, beyond 
all others, can so successtully feign. 

“The Marchese Cellini was an accom- 
plished man. Jack Mordaunt was net ac- 
Hle could paint a bit, it is true 
but he knew nothing of music, and could 
searcely distinguish the ‘Dead Mareh in 
Saul’ from ‘Yankee Doodle.” Those imusi- 
cal inornings were yall and bitterness to 
Jack. At last be could stand the strain no 
longer, and he resolved to know his fate 
frou Miss Dalrymple’s own fair lips. He 
spoke nis mind with all that fierce energy 
and passion which characcerized all Jack’s 
actions and made hitn so idolized by women 
—bv all Lut Bull, 

“T was sitting, one glorious afternoon, in 
one of those cosy nouksin the Wilderness, 
re.ding Ouida’s last novel, when I ieard 
Steps approaching trom the direction of the 
Kanzli, along the upper path. I had chosen 
a sSpot sheltered by the thickest foliage, 
which tid te entirely from view, 

“There was, however, a gap in the trees 
above tne, fromm which, through a trame of 
boughs, could be seen one of the most per- 
fect views to be obtained anywhere on the 
Rigi mountain, 

“The footsteps approached the gap and 
Stopped. For a few tmoiments there was 
Silence; then [ heard Mordaunt’s voiee in 
passionate pleading first and then in pro- 
found despair. I did not bear his words, 
No doubt they were not more fraught with 
wisdom than those of most lovers are, but 
his tone wert to inv heart. 

“There was such atremor in his voice,and 
pow and again a sound that was almost a 
Sob seeined to choke bis utterance. Then 
I heard a little mocking laugh. The foot- 
steps passed and died away, and I knew 
that Jack Mordaunt had been retused, 

“T never knew a fellow s80 wretched in 
all inv life as Mordauat was that night. He 
took me into his contidence. L tried to 
ecounfort bitin; butone might as well have 
tried to give comfort to the dead, 

“] helped him to pack his traps, for he 
eould not, would mot stay; and the next 
morning, before the Kaltbad world was stir- 
ring Jack Mordaunt had departed to another 
hostelry. 


“Mordaunt had no sooner gone than Buff 


Dalryimple’s manner towards her Italian 
suitor completely changed. She no longer 
gave him the Slightesc encouragement; in- 
deed she snubbed him so unimercifully that 
his Southern nature took quick offence, and 
there was avery pretty quarrel between 
them, 

“ftended as such things usually end when 
a girl permits the attention of one tan to 
stir the jealousy of another, 
Cellini proposed, and was rejected —rejec- 
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He was | 





The Marchese | 


ted too in such unmistakable terms as to | 


leave no roown for a second appeal. tle de- 
parted trom the Kaltbad in a whirlwind of 
passion. Old Dalryinple was furtous with 
his daughter, and poor Buff herself was as 


miserabie as even Cellini could have de- | 


sired. 

“Not long after the Marchese’s departure 
a pic-nic was organized to some rocks of 4 
very picturesque character in the neighbon- 
hood of the Kiosterlh. Mr. Dalryuipie and 
his daughter were ol the party, and I went 
also, 

“When we reached the spot where we had 
intended to lunch, we were unpleasantiy 
surprised to find it already oceupied by a 
party of people fromm the Scnuneideck amongst 
whom was Jack Mordaunt bitniself, There 
were tnany Of each set however who wer: 
personally known » tndividuais of the 
other, and the two parties eventually ata 


yamated and contributed the contents of 


their respective luaiuimpers to the yeneral 
neal. 
saw Buft ure D r , p a fire 
7 nd 

+ face - 

proach win aha 
hat as > puss 

‘Nota wor I eovld | yet frou Buft Dal- 
rvinole so peotiye am oC ae ttifeal he } mu 


After lunch, a walk «as proposed up the 
hill tothe Rigi-Staffel, and it was suygyvested 
thaton the way we should visit a rift in the 
rocks where the dark blue gentian and the 
mountain-ash flour shed in more than usual 
luxuriance, 

*T constituted myself Bulls escort. She 
vouchsated me hardiv a word. Not far be- 
hind, Jack Mordaunt was piloting the stout 
relietota Frankfort Jew, who was bend. 
ing all her energies to cateh Jack on the re- 
bound, 

“Presently we came tothe fissure in the 
rocks, 4 precipitous chasim some lorty feet 
deep, from the sides of winen sprang quan- 
tities of the coveted blue ygentians, larger 
and tiner, it was Said, tuan any thet eould 
be found elsewhere upon the mountain, 
Successive toruists Sad ploecked all the tlow- 
ers Within reach, and the beautitul bells 
seemed lo tock us defiantly trom: the mar- 
row ledgeot rock which no human foot 
could safely tread, 

“The almosphere had darkened visibly 
as we ascended the bill, Black clouds 
were coming up swiftly against the wind, 
AS we neared the chasin where the gen- 
tians grew, the sky became everywhere 
overcast and there was that peculiar sill 
nessinthe air which surely heralds an 
Alpine storm, 

“Bull Dalrymple was bending down over 
the end of the chasm, vainiv allewipting to 
reach watutt of yentians whieh ygraw ona 
ledge of the rock below. Unable to gather 
them, she turned appealingly to me, I 
tried to yrasp thea, butin vain. Leven my 
long arms could not touch their topiaost 
belim, 

“et think Teould get them tor you, Miss 
Dalrymple,” sald Jack’s voice bebind us; 
‘let ime try.’ 

“No, nol eried Bull hurriedly, as Jacek, 
grasping a tough bog Of a tnoutntal ne-ash 
which grew hard by, swung himseli on to 
the ledge below. 

“The mountain-ash, all its ruddy glories 
nodding anc gleaming under Mordaunt’s 
Weight, had its roots firinlv fixed amongst 
the rocks, It bore the strain, and Jack, 
letting yo the bough, stooped to gather the 
coveted blue flowers, 

Oh, let me pick thems tmiyself! erred 
Buff frou: above, seized with some uneon- 


Au 


* * * . . * * 

A year later | was passing through 
Lucerne, on my wav tothe Fagelberg, and 
tthe Schweizerheotl PT met beautiful Buff 
Mordaunt once again Bull, bat ne longer 
“ito Man’s Ball, for the Geraan doetor 
had achieved success, and Jack Mordaunt's 
eves, alter nearly two veer of darkness, 
Were beaming down on bis tar voung wile 

and not upon her alone, butalso upon 


their first-born culid, 


supp. 


a = -__ 7 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


The War Office authorities hawe had a 
hewinvention in the shape of luminous 
rifle Rsights under triel tor the past six 
months, and bave now piven an order for a 
Phe diffieuity ot sighting rifles in 
the darko in wartare has been ingeniously 
overcome by this invention, A suvall bead 
coated with luminous paint is clipped on to 
the rifle over toe fore-sight and another 


(over the rear sight when used at night in 


trollable impulse to let: Jack run no risks | 


she would not dare, ‘Cateh te, Mr. Mor. 
daunt! Tam coming by the svme way as 
you.’ ; 

“Betore Tor anyone else could stop her, 
the reckless girl had swung berself ofl the 
rock by the heipof the tountam-ash, and 
In Another moment stood, with Jack's aris 
around her, by his side, 

“The ledge of rock was narrow. Below 
it shrubs and undergrowth half hid) the 
cave frou View. Some of the gentians were 
alroady su) Mordaunt’s bands, Lo saw Bull 
Stoop lo gather the rest. She rose with a 
goodly bouquet of the lovely flowers, The 
pair stood facing each other on the ledye, 
and, atthe nan offered bis buneh of gen 
tians to the girl, their eyes inet, and a look 
so loving, So tender, Mashed across Jack’s 
face that no woinan on eartlii could iis'n- 
Lerpret it. ‘ 

“Poor fellow! Bulls hazel eves and au- 
burn hair were tie last sights he saw of this 
sweetearth. There wasa thunder clap like 
a cannon’s roar, then «a blindiog flash whieh 
leil toall appearance right ii our midst. 
‘Toere arose round the Glasta’s mouth aery 
Of auazement and borror, 

“As we stood dazzled by the lurid) blaze 
we heard the sound of heavy bodies crash- 
ly through the shrubs and tountain ast- 
trees that fringed the sides of the cave. We 
peered down on to the ledge of rock, 
Neither Jack nor Buatl was to be seen, 

’“We snouted., [for some moments there 
was noreply. ‘bhen at last we heard Mor 
daunt’s voice calling up frou: the deptas 
below 

“oMiss Dalrymple is: bruised, but net 
invueh turk Send belp quickly, tor Tam 
bling.’ 

“What «a horrible elili those last words 
sent through the terrified party at the 
caverns tnouth ! Some ran off for help in 
one direction, Somein another, The Staffel 
and the Klosterli were about equidistiuot. 
After an hour's: suspense, aSsSsistaice ft 
the Klosterl) arrived; a rope 
firinlvy fixed into the ground, and dropped 
over the edge into the cay below, 

“] was tne first to deeend, and, as the 
ladder was Strong enough to sustain te 
weight of only one tran at a time, DT teed 
several seconds at the bottom of the cave 
in Which to view the situation alone. 

On aimossy boulder sat VPordaunt, tis 
arin round lis waist, The 
blood was trickling slowly trom a wound 
in bis forehead; but of this he seemed to 
take no heed. The yirl’s cand was elasped 
in fis, her head was pillowed on his breast, 
The tears were falling one by one trom her 
closed eyes, but thev seemed to be tears of 
joy rather than of pain, Mordaunt sat 


wider was 


COM ANTON s 


| staring straight im fromt of tite, through 


ne, asit were, net at ome Then To knew 
that he was tilted. 

“What words had passed ith that ony 
hour | never asked, I never knew: bot I 


saw that Jack had lost his sight, andotnm los 


ng it liad yrained all that i most lowed,’ 

“Is there no hope,’’ said I presentiv, that 
his sight may be rastored ?” 

“The bony ati er ts ‘ { t hop 
lhe replied **Dut there 4 4 ‘lever fserny 
loetor \ y 4 | ' 4 et? ’ 
~ ~ < 
, “4 

4 
j jAmenusur ~ f ~ 
Dliinadness ‘ aie “ é 
lever iio atonement a ! ° 


wand L476 pupils. 


reply toan enetay’s fire, forming two lom- 
nous Sights. ‘There tay be two sides to 
the question. Would not troops using the 
ldtninous sghis presenta bright target te 
the enemy in the shape of an aruey of glow 
wortnis ? 


‘There is a 8o0 eLyv tat ly formed in Japan 
called the “Roman Alphabet Association,” 
and already it nutebers toany thousand 
persons, ‘The Chinese alphabet, composed 
of about 40,000 characters, has been dis- 
carded, and the Roman alphabet, with 
sone Chatywes, substituted, \s adapted by 
the Japanese, the alphabet conusimts of 
twenty-two letters, The consonants are 
taken attheir biauglish sounds, while the 
vowels are pronounced with the Dtelian 
accent. The lexbortious study required to 
become proticientio the Japanese language 
proves it to be too slow a medium for Ye 
acquisition OF Knowredyge ior this awakened 


ana pProwresaly« people. 
‘The toodernu (sreeks are, ne respect 
at uel, obtneinage aS feb s the ancient 


(areeks > they are begining to conquer the 
world the world, atanvrste, of the hast 

by cuiture. A CODresporn dent gives some 
account bis this Cotmectionm of the great 
wivanee whieh higher elucation i Greece 


bas meade of recent years. Phere are 33 
“orvinetpastia’’ dee Chie Witegecdertan, COW sea ndary 
scuools, and I717 prigury seuoels. These 
are all pruatol c, Vue ony thie private educa- 
tional estaublishovents, the Grst piace trust 


be given to the “Socety tor the Higher 
Kdueation of Women,” in commection with 
which a lveee for giris was established a 
low VearS ayo, Will a stafl of 76 teachers, 
(ereeks seid their giris 
there Jrom all parts of the Past, Madueation 
SN very liberally endowed in Greece > and 
the sums Which Greeks settied in foreign 
counteies send home lor Liis) purpose are 
Very large. 

(sreat Deitain is worse off than one might 
have thought, judging by the length and 
frequeney of doctors bills, bor the thirty- 
five tnillions of inhabitents there are only 
ZOS10 toedie st ten, that is to say, one to 
every 1,500 inhabitants. in branes there 
isOne® physician to every 1400 individuals. 
In Austria, (eertinany and Norway, we tind 
one doctor te every 100 souls; in the 
Lnited States of Nortis Atoertea, one in 
every 600 persons; While Rusia is very 
badly served by this tuvaluable profession, 
tiigre belie bt one ahctor loevery 2h) 
people. “Plies tet titer Ob doetors 
among the Russians os pet above loo 
even to rene) tiie leve on) j tayclaticd, (ho, 0000 
would te required. Ob theme 15,000 the 
lnajormty are centred in towos. Titus i the 
province «© ('otcarinosaw touere are only 
pi? pas cad tenets ofthese we fiud one to 
every 2.421] in the ety distriets, with one to 
every b7 (OO in the cura prort ns: and the 


‘ 


Bane Misatoretel state oft atlairs © XIsts 
Chareotagetas stat thaes lecniget uid breadtau of Rus. 
Sia S thebeats tconipeire Mohilet 4“, traoerecVver, 
proverbial tor its back wardiess th all Sa#ni- 
tury Knowle ive. 

Speaking ¢ Lines we eon | iy nm, it Js 
Sachs SP baeres at Wihren Youth, lntinitedy 
Superior to Lie Werlen mo oONtee ate anil 
Cochin China, Tae feet are never deformed 
DV pressure of Che sie, a do these shapely 
feet, the only detect of whiel is that the 


toes are rather boo lou, siipepeert an taperigist 


and well-vculded bedy, whrici retodiods 
one ofthe yotrg wire tn Sertipture reps 

Siriiterd wm prestinye Ceo Cliee Peotarsladey With «a 
pitcher pe her ‘ I. The costume 


teak Clie mites larity tiore striking, for Clie 


To quin Women Wear the kel, or tune, 


open at the sides and forming a tielow. at 
the t ee Vitti ww poieree real OF Wille 
cloth et tir. Pie eotp ee xXion, though 
sHliow, Ss Very st hi ti ciear, taut It Is 
spoilt, imour opinion, t the Way ln which 
ties dips are sinie red vetel. Th 
home, Linguuwle sina ssn thome, ana 
the eves are en and tu f ioneeent and 
albinos J Sear enor 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


STOLEN AWAY. 
BY K. KR. cUTHELL. 

YON DEMNED to lie still! tan anv of 
mv littie rewlers who run and ulnp 
and play. as werrily as Katie did. quite 

realize what it weans ? 

When first Katie sprained ber ankle br 

treading on a stone, |] ai sure she ded met. 


But that wae more than Liree we ks before, 
and she was somewhat Gee Ge it 

The ankle, though still dimeelored and 
weak, waa growing stronger, but Katie was 
growing paler and more dispirited. 

She was a somewhat indulged ouly child, 
and ber parents did ail they could to cheer 
her entoreed confinement. Kut Katee 
tniesed ber walks, and rides, and gacies, 
and no amount of comtorts iu Chat drawing 
room, no number of pretty books and bows, 
could make up for them, 

She had even grown tired that alterna 
of the new picture-book Aunt Mary tad 
sent her, 

She tad looked atall the views of Italy, 
at the great church of SQ Peter at Home, at 


the ruins of the Colosme@nutn, armel at tee 
burning mountarm in the Bay of Naples, 
and now she lay back dreaming atrrat 
Liem. 

liow she wished she was «a swallow, and 
could fiv awav south to Unese teaatiiu 


places, instead of being Ued lo a sla @ith a 


bad ankie. 


Suddenly a hurdy-gurdy struck up im 
the street, un ler the open witetow, Au * 
tin taarht Kastie, there was as Itallan, ne 
doubt, but one who had teft) tis wn tar 
land to grind out tunes in a sceeks RN 
street, 


A@ii then 1 dawned upeom trer tated Ulnat 


perhaps people were in no way ty cgyegeer 
in sunny Italvihan they were im her owe 
ane. 

Dhie tare stepped, red a stirill Little worn, 
which Was certarnly tocol Cleat eof Claw ran 
grinder, carne Up. 

“NS'ynor, S'gnortna, datean un pPeuny, 


you pri enase ate 


Katie raised lerael! 

“Who is that, hb 
termed, 

**Edeordy mw littie PPitaliean yirl, 
thie becoraraan, toate.” 


corn teeer etl teeew Gee lesteen. 


iza 7 she asked the 


ws lates be 


“Ch, PE whould like to see ter? LT we ler 
fate likes the pictures, Laxey, well woota, 
Kiliga!’ 

“Well, taism she isa funny litthe gure, 


to De sure, wilh such black eves aud tanuy 
wats, andi a white cloth on trer teem” 

kK atio’s curiosity. was mich exe test, 

“Ob how Fo wish T eould see! blow I 


wist: To teitglit just meove ani pees rut? 
BFiiza, I} shail Twi : 
Oia, poease dhon’t do neo suel thing, cress, 


Your toatine would tbe im a waw. amd weu 
Would put vour ankle tack Weeks, Now 
clo the yoowed. Miess WKoatie.”’ 

“] sban'’t Eliza, Dn werv adall, and I 
Watit ter mee lier, L’ve beers Trew ittaw Ale 
about Ltalv, red Glee Shee little geri past 


Orne try. 
shall trv.’ 


Its verv tard | can’t see ber 1 


**Now lowrck bie re, mentees, af Vena ll Ree greed, 
l'litell wou what Pil doe. Pll get her to 
sterpy tne treme ae tesatnctes, fer Verte tee sane Tee ewe 
Roe iret.” 

*400b, vem, che, bllizea, ated toake trwete ancl 
bring ber, or | stall tobbie to the w 
dow,"" 


Little Nita looked very frightens 


lites trowa ht eer tbo Clie beanutila iraw 
Progr- rere, 

Nila wore a white ‘tay ‘ r iv~i 
square of Linen instead a oapoend @ ral r 
dirty embroidered apron over ter x 
chemisette and striped skirt. i ¢ ha 
sire lreld ter tatnleourine, 

‘Dance, dance to the little wi said 
bli mea. 

Nita understood, ane then bears tw 
lance, 

“tlow prettiv,’” sighed Kat i Ws i 
cold «tu . 

Bat Nita» te ReVes thiael Wardle A « 
Taallive ter Chee slices cf she Ww a\ 
tem-tal io, 

“She's hunerv, | Xpreet, 1 rm. tlow 
mid t I can't lanes, and | ‘ 
the good things T lave, and she x = 1 
gry. T think she’s even Worse off a Ore 
er tres pottiend Clin To wiur, Cte r tiie ake 
liza.” 

Nita seized ot eayeriv, and ft i her 
mouth, Chen, AS if receveceuteeriogs er tee 
Hers, Bhe popped i inte leer apron peeck 
and bea a” little danee of thanks 

katie trestle. 

“Poor little girl! IT wish I l talk t 
vou. | wonder what brought wou @. ta: 


But do veu understand this 


at lier pe it . K and 
view of esuvius and . 


trou bowie. 
Lawok here,”’ 
And she held 


peoiritexd Go Lhe 
Hav t Naples, 

Do hier starger ine Nita’s face t up w 
lov, While her eves Tiled witl:e temrs, anf 
turow tiv ore! hil er Atec™, ~ aA ~—™ 
the picture, 

“by, KMiiza! l bre lies . 
tctnee. 

‘ i n= &* ~ | ‘ - 
Lhe leorga 1.4 ~ boy Sys . 

s Nila was 

, 
“ 
as \ 
| tik * dfeathed @ ‘ af ‘ 
‘4 i at N 1 wars +44 ” 


etal 
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Vesuvius, to show her the hole where the 
stneke came trou. 

Next morning there was a great fuss 
amongst the servanta, Some money that 
bad been iaid out for stamps, with tue let- 
tere on the ball table was not to be found. 
Eiizea and ihe maids deciared Nita had 
steien it, 

“She must have taken it while 1 was 
opening the door and slipped it into her 
pocket. That's what comes of being Kind 
te them dirty foreigners.”’ 

But Katie was very angry with Eliza for 
ving that, and deciared (hat she was sure 
Nita had not taken the money, but was a 
gewmd littie girl. 

But «hat of Nita? 

Ste bad passed a miverable night. For 
not long alter leaving Katie’s house, the 
organ-grinder bad been knocked down and 
run over at a crowded crossing, and Nita, 
stam.ing on Ube curbstone, saw hin picked 
upby the polies, and taken to the hospital 
in acab, with bis organ oa lop. 

Nita, weeping, found her way back to the 
garret where they lodged, without a penny 
in ber pocket le buy food, and not knowing 
where to turn for help. 

It was a wet, drizzling morning, and 
Katie lay on her sofa again looking at her 
book, when she beard Nita’s shrill voice 
agrain. 

“What can she want 7?’ wondered Katie. 
“Perhape the organ inan’s not kind to her, 


and she's ran away from bin. Do let ber 
oune upagain, and let’s see her.” 
tut Fliza had burried down, and open- 


ng the street-<door, beyan, in rather cross 
tomes, toorder proor Nita away, 

Bat Katie's mamta, Who was writing in 
the hinting heard the talking and 
tthe 
Lobireetivy 


tearstained face 


Tempin, 
thewor, 
saw Nita, with 
and clamped 
eimuy te comein, she beckoned to ber, 
Nila thew peest lier im the toatl, 
ipestairs to Katie. 

oo 


matte 
white 
trery- 

But 


rusivet 


her 
laaticis, 


salie 


anal 


allowed tn the 


She temok 


rs mo bostness to be 
i ma’atu,” sand Bliza. 
money vou tani ou the table 
te Vesterdayv. c 


sinners. 


wheu I let her 


“Took meonev *® Are you sure, Eliza? 1 
lad athere. Have vou looked well? ant 
Khalie’s teother berself began to search 


mtmrtat. 

Anether miecute, and from under some 
papers she browwht out the coin, Wihteh tied 
sipped ia among them, Then she followed 
Nita up stains, 


—— ee 


|} new bome for themselves, 


the | 


| be eves 














roadside, to be borne bome almost in the 
desta-agony. 

Vielet could see that scene now, as she 
sat at ber desk, looking down upop the let- 
ter that recalled it all. They bad taken 
Nell away; but Violet bersel! was kneeling 
at the bedande, when the dying man opened 

ypened them upon the kneeling 
girl. 


A strange light flashed into his eyes, He 
raised himecit upon bis elbow; he looked 
wildly areund upon the bystanders, ; 

“Justen !" be cried. “This girl in no child 
of mine—neither Violet nor little Neil,—no 
chilad——_” 

The torced, sharp voice grew thick, a rush 
of Oloed bad choked it, 

A moment more and the girl knelt, duub- 
iy orphaned by tue death-bed. 

So, the evening after the funeral, Violet 
had stelen away from littie Nell, to inake a 
where no one 
knew ber save as the village dressmaker. 

Oniv sometimes she conld not keep frou 
looking sadiy back at the old lite, Just 


now, bowever, Nell roused ber with the 
message that Mrs. Brockden was wailing 
for her. 

So Vielet laid down that old letter in 


heste, and caught up her scissors and pin- 
eushren; anda great pile of ftasbion-books, 
and burried away; but not before Nell had 
Seen the tears in sister Violet’s blue eves, 
as she pushed asiie the letter. 

Nell knew pertectiv well that little girls 
must nottiry to read other people's letters; 
butshe thought it could do no harm wo 
spell out the nameon the eavelope. 

“trilbert Sandtord !”’ 

Onlat Violet was writing to bim he weuld 
be paving visits again. Couldn't she, Nell, 
wit a line te Violet's jetter, so that be’d be 
sure te oune? There was plenty of room; 


the other leaf of the ictler was entirely 
t tthA. 
Suddeniy it Mashed across Nell that it 


was April Fool's Dav. Sie remembered, 
als, some lines appropriate to the day, 


whteh would duo very well for her post- 
Cri pet. 
*Weews | « meadow, ducts tu the p wal - 
Whoever reads this Is an April Fooi!** 


/ she wrote, with Vioiet’s pencil, on the blank 


Poe poor child had thrown herself on her 


Knees by Katie's sofa, and was pouring out 
her sterv. Happily, Katie's mother 
unsterst«ad Tlalian well, and very seon mad 
Nita standing quielly by her side, and = re- 
pealing io te her calmly, 

Tt eame out that Nita’s mother was dead, 
and leer father, a sailor, whose hone wason 
the Bawoft Naples, bad been absent at sea 
so long that be was supposed to have been 
cireowrrest. 

The woman in whose charge he had left 
Nita, net caring to keep her for mothing, 
bad allowed the organ-yrinder to take 
Away, Where she earned more pennies for 


sal 


ther 


hoa Ov daneing to dis organ in her little 
lialiandress than a monkey would bave 
hone. 

Nevertheless, he beat her and = starved 
ber, and poor Nita’s only wish was to 
escape frome dati, and then get back to her 
reali We lard. 


Katee and her wusother were so interested 
inher sftorv, that thew Sel to work tek 
LQUlries the Italian authorities 


ta 
trepuaa 
amtwrat it. 


In the meantime they took care that Nita 


was Sheltered and eared for. Presently 
thev lear Oren Naples that the tissinigy 
lather bat tnade bis appearance, and was 
overpovesl to receive news of the leery lost 


liad 


laughter he 


Valthiv. 


been searching for so 


Phas it bappened that the first walk that 
Katie took when her ankle was we Was 
Toren the carriage on to the ship which was 

take Nita back to Naptes, 

—_ - > 
WAC al NELL. 
BY t. 4 
Pr WAS on the morning of last April 


boots Daw that little Madcap Neil came 

running Upstairs to tell ler sister that 
tee tlall carriage was at the gate, and Mrs. 
Branden wating in the parlor, 

Vioiet was seated at her desk with a 
Priddend letter her, her own letter, 
writken neariv «a Vear ago—it would bea 
Vear ago Upon tWenty-frst of April— 
writen, teVer posted, because after tuat 
twenty-lirst all tue world was changed to 
her, and oof oourse, sie Suppesed Criibert 
Sandtord would be changed with it. 

(si.bert Was then a voung 


belore 


Lie 


doctor, tfluish- 


na lis Qeurse Siudy in the Paris thos 
pitals, ana Violet and he had been friends 
fro Clitilidlneod, and all but acknowledged 
Lovers, 
lie would write iong letters to her, full 
fthe picture syueness of the life auroad, 
Tuis was ler burried aiswer to the jast 
As she sa KRitker Al 1k Chat tayorreinng, 
Maariv a Vear ialer, sh rethembered: how 
r talber had tiied toe her. im the brary 
ear | ' t hurry [ « 
“A t r [> os i~ . ‘aS ~ 
. r . 
7 . ben 
‘ 4 “ ay ~~ 
~a ve sy, for uer inther jeVer 
. 1 v AO Pest ffice. ir Lors=ss 
" gut, and he was flung at 


page, tuen burried away to the postoffice 
unknown te Violet, who caine upstairs and 
closed ber desk, and sat down to ber work, 
never dreaming of Nell’s First of April 
prank, 

Just three weeks later, a stranger got ont 
o! the Urain at the little viliaze station, and, 
ater afew inquiries of the porter, made his 
wav along Lie one street til be reached a 
etage, wilu the modest little sign * Dress- 
making,” ou the window shutter. He 
pushes open the garden yate, and is at the 
Window Lhe next instant, having caught 
sizht of the simall figure seated there. 

His shadow darkens the sunshine. Violet 
lookS UP, With a quick, gasping breath. 

The name ‘Gilbert’? was Muttering on 
ber parted lips: bul she forces it back. 

“Mr. Sandiord! is what she says very 
qutetl.v. 

“Violet have vou no welcoine for me? I 


did not wail one instant when your letter 


reacted tae.” 

“My—ietter reached you ?” wonderingly. 

“Yen Of course, I bave veen looking for 
Vou all tiis wear, But you vanished likea 
airy Out of this every-day world, leaving 
met atrace benind vou. And yet it was so 
necestary tOtrace you; there was so much 
to tell wou r? 

Sbe puts up ber hand to stop him, 

“Want! sae said. ‘Is it possible you do 
met Know that lhave much toteil? I eall 
myself Violet Gresham, indeed, because I 
Know no other neme; bat [ bave no right to 
t. Mritireshbam, with bis Gying breath, 
tirked trae Uinat.”” 

“No, Violet | believe he was trving 
Wilh tes dving breath to confess the whole 
truth to vou, It was he, not you, who had 
me right te the mame of Gresham. Your 
father died in Australia, and tuat man cv 
a Convict labourer on tis estate. He col- 
ectedi vour father's papers, took Passage to 
France, when vou and litthe Nell were at 
the ConWent-school you bad been placed in 
univers 





at your death; and he brought 
you over here and estatlisbed bhitnself as 
Maurice Greshain. TIttook me halt a year 


te unravel tne story; Dat I have all the 
proofs n w, Violet, and the dear old tome 
Is your 

“ittecek vou half a veur,”’ she repeated, 
“Seven omenths oniy. Not,’? ve adds 
qQeveRiy, “lial I ever was anvibing to me 
Wial surname vou bore, if you might only 
be iy Violet, Will you, Violet? 1 could 
Tet lowe Vou less or more li you were a lit- 
Ue, eaceless, wayside blossom.’ 

At tiat, hertwosolt bands are laid con- 
Hdingiv im his. 

You bave not told me bow vou found me 
Gilbert.” 

“Found you? By the postmark on your 
letter, ttle The letter was not 
bewied with the name of your hiding place, 
Outlot course Lhe postinark told me. But 
the letter did a good «deal of running about 


wzoose ! 


to fmd me. First, over to Paris: then an 
Mab thedical chum of mine sen: it back to | 
L. toot mv ad«dress.’’ | 
“Gal, tel. bert, indeed I never wrote.’ 
. te 
tie pu S tue ietler out, and throws it into | 
Der am 
ik the pretty puzzled pucker in her 
sY S AN Sle “>Re AL it. 
sla | 4 ~ 
- a 
4 ‘ ia read 
. 1 it run over te 
ba ‘ Kain to you all on tunis very 
: 3 
tie as as bewildered as herself, 
L se Hut really, Violet, I snall have ‘ 


—— 





to teach you to write. Your April twenty- 
first might very well appear April first, as 
Trook it to be, the way the uumbers run 
into each otber.”’ ; 

A pril the First! April the First! April 
Fool !’ cried a aimall voice bebind them, 

It s Nell, woo bad stolen into the room, 
catching sight of ber visitor. 

Her visitor, she thinks triampbantly. 

“J knew the April Fool would fetch 
him!” she cries laughingly, and shows 
Mr. Gilbert ber lines on a blank page—a 
page be never thought of turning, as Vio- 
let’s name was duly signed some lines 
above the bottou: of the first page. 

Gilbert and Violet both turn to look at 
the exultant child. 

“So it's Madcap Nell who bas stood my 
frend,” says Gilbert. “You will be brides 
maid, Neliv; for it is your work, you see,” 


“STILL WATERS RUN DEEP.” 








This proverb, like many others, states a 
general truth not without exceptions, 

Your quiet, reserved, silent friend, if you 
have known bim long enough, has shown 
you that there is some stuff in bin, perhaps 
inuch more than some people have given 
his credit for, 

You yourself did not know bis value for 
some considerable time, Hut at last the 
time of trialcame, You then found that it 
was a deep dive to the bottom of bis beart ; 
it took a long line to sound the depth of bis 
resolution, Lis consiancy, and firmness of 
purpose, 

He was of the sort that are tranquil and 
easv-yoing because they are deep, not slug- 
gish and apathetic because they are mu.idy. 

In some inen’s minds and hearts there is 
no stream at all. They bave rather the 
Character of stagnant pounds than of run- 
ning, living waters. It is not of such the 
proverb speaks. ‘They are the exceptions 
lo the general truth it embodies, 

But, on the other band, it Is not always 
spoken in praise or commendation. « It 
sometimes Censures a siv, deliberate con- 
cealimentot violent passious or even torimid- 
able vices, 

But more often it is prouounced in play- 
ful cOmment on some sudden discovery of 
an unsuspected depth of feeling or tender- 
ness of aflection. 

What better solution could we find for 
our astoniabiment tian when dear old Jones 
asked us t bis wedding lately? We bad 
Set bia down for years a8 a confirmed old 
bachelor. 

But it came out then that be bad been 
engaged, goodness Knows bow long, loa 
very charuiing giri, who hud vowed never 
to leave ber muther, and Jones bad waited 
for ber till the old lady died. 

Aud who ever guessed tiat that n.ost 
weutie and serene of all gentie and serene 
old mnaids, Miss Brown, bad worn next her 
beart So tuany Vears a little miniature por- 
traitand a jock of hair, memorials of an 
early love—a love that must have endured 
for wore than half a century ? 

Noone ever knew what a wretch that 
fellow Robinson was until be ran away and 
leit his wile. Sbe always seemed periectly 
bappy in her married life. But the raseca! 
had every vice; and used to beat her. Her 
proud seli-control tid ber sorrows fromm all 
other eyes; her closest friends, her nearest 
relatives, never suspected ber unhappiness, 

The proverb i8 sometimes true too of 
children. There was once a pretty little 
girl of Some two years old who made a de- 
liveraie assault upon her infant brother 
With Intent to abolish bim entirely, and, 
being arimed with a large pair of scissors,she 
would probably have succeeded but for 
Liinely interierence. 

Tuere was no douLt that ber feelings had 
long been OUulraged by the young gentle- 
man’s UnWarrantable audacity ip venturing 
t» intrude upon her previous monopoly of 
inamina’s affections, But noone had bitb- 
erto suspected ber of a spark of jealousy, 
much less of such very uncompromising 
vindictiveness, Happily, however, she soon 
develuped into a very tive little girl, witn 
certainly astroug will, but at thes.me time 
a tender Leart and «sensitive conscience. 

She had grown into the possession of 
abundant self-control, and Ler brave eudur- 
anee Of paln Was astunishing, especially to 
the family dentist Among schoolboys the 
qulet Ubaggressive fellow who, when at 
length lioe dire necessity arises, makes the 
nest resolute and patient fighter. Then the 
noisy braggart is dethroued and sinks to 
his natura: level with the mob; his shallow 
Waters areall run off, and those whouw bis 
brawling Lad disinayed now mock at his 
cuipliness, Some ofthe marks of sterling 
inauliness, as well as the charms of a poble 
river, are imaged in the fainvus couplet on 
the Thames; — 

“Though deep yet clear, though gentle yet not dull, 
Stroug Without rage, williout vo’ erflowing, fuil.** 
M. 5. 
ecm ° - 

WeE bear of one of the most curious books 
In €Xistence, which belougs to a lady resid- 
ing In Manehester Englaud. It is two bun- 
dred years old, and its pages are 2 feet in 
lecygth and nearly as inuch in width. She 
oes not carry i lo church every Sunday, 
4 Contemporary SaVS, ax &..e cannot find a 
boy able to hoid it lor the necessary dis- 
tance. At the top of each page is a line in 


red Ink, which, being translated, reads, 
This is a history.”’ The work contains 
aby Very primitive llustrations. To 

c t encroauchinents of tluie this old 
ros ves } prec 1s voliuine DY 

i ire iv Stowe away ina flour 

SACK Line largest calibre, ‘It is ODDLY 
rought oul on rare occasions, and few have 
had the privilege of turning the leaves ol 


tue valuable heirloom,which has descended 
to ItS present possessor by a succession of 
laiullv wills, 
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THE WEIGHT OF A WORD. 





Have you ever thought of the weight of a word 
That falls in the beart like the sung of a bird, 


That giaddens the springtime of memory and youth | 


And garlands with cedar tt.e banner of Truth, 

That moistens the harvesting spot of the brain, 
Like dewdrops that fall on a meadow of grain, 
Or that shrivels the grain and destruys the truitc 
And lies like a worm at the lifeless ruot ¥ 


I saw a farmer at break of day 

Hoeing his corn In a careful way; 

An enemy came with a drouth in his eye, 
Discouraged the worker and burried by. 

The keen-edged blade of the faithful hoe 
lulled on the earth in the long corn row; 
The weeds sprang up an‘ their feathers tossed 
Over the field, and the crop was—lost. 


A sailor launched on an augry bay 

When the heavens entombed the face of the day; 
The wind arose, like a beast in pain, 

And sheok on the billows his yellow mane: 

The storm beat down as if cursed the cloud, 

And the waves held up a dripping shroud 

But, hark. o'er the waters that wildly raved 
Came a word of cheer, and he was- saved, 


A poet passed with a song of God 

Hid in bis heart like a gem ina clod. 

His lips were framed to pronounce the thought, 
And the music ot rhythin its magic wrought: 
Feete at first was the happy trill, 

Low was the echo that answered the hill, 

But a jealous friend spoke near his side, 

And on bis lips the sweet song—died. 


Words! Words! They are little, yet mighty and 
brave; 
They rescue a nation, an empire save— 
They close up the gaps in a fresh bleeding heart 
That sickness and sorrow have severed apart. 
They tall on the path, like a ray of the sun, 
Where the shadows of death lay so heavy upon: 
They ligh’en the earth over our blessed dead 
A word that will comfort, oh! leave not unsaid. 
ee -  ——e — 


IN YOUNGER DAYS. 

A famous author, who makes sume ub- 
servations which are very apposite, on the 
plays ot children, says: “During a walk 
from St Nicholas in the shadow ot the 
majestic Alps, we came across some little 
children amusing themselves in what 
seemed at first a most odd and original way; 
but it wasn’t; it was in simply a natural and 
characteristic way. They were roped to- 
gether with a string; they had mimic Alpen- 
stocks and ice-axes; and were climbing a 
meek and lowly manure-pile with a most 
blood-curdling amount of careand caution. 
The ‘guide’ at the head of the line cut 
imaginary steps in a laborious and pains- 
taking way, and nota monkey budged till 
the step above him was vacated. It we 
had waited, we should have witnessed an 
imaginary accident, no doubt, and we 
should have heard the intrepid band hurzah! 
when they had made the summit, and 
looked around upon the magnificent view, 
and seen them throw themselves down in 
exhausted attitude for a rest in that com- 
manding situation.”" The same writer says: 
“In Nevada, I used to see the children play 
at silver-mining. Of Coursethe great thing 
was an accinent in a mine; and there were 
two ‘star’ parts—that of the man who fel; 
down the mimic shaft; and that of the dar- 
ing hero who was lowered into the depths 
to bring him up. I knew one small chap 
who always insisted on playing both these 
parts—and he carried his point. He would 
tumble into the shaft and die; and then 
come to the surface and go back after his 
own remains,’’ 

Japan appears to be the children’s 
paradise, from recent accounts. In no 
other country, we are told, are the young 
people treated with such consideration. 
The third day of the month is the girls’ 
festival. In every family you will find 
dolls in large numbers arranged in one of 
the rooms reserved for that purpose. The 
boys’ holiday is the fitth day of the fifth 
month. After passing under the barber's 
hands, the boys, dressed in their best 
clothes, first go to the temple and offer a 
prayer, after which the fun of the day 
begins. 

The ways of children are, it seems, be- 
ginning to be studied from a scientific stand- 
point. A lady has elicited from two hun- 


dred and twenty-seven Boston schoolboys | 


particu’ars of their taste in collecting. Out 
of the entire number, only nineteen had 


| 


abstained from making collections. Stamps | 


were the most popular objects; then marbles, 
business cards, miverals, woods, leaves or 
flowers, autographs, buttons, birds’ nests, 


and . } 
and many other articles. 
I ‘ é 1s often 4 vreat r tras ’ weer 
Vays whi > > : 9 r 
. 
emseives (7a es ina 
small exertionsare generally girls tavorites 


Pos , 
But as a rule they are soon tired; every- 


thing ‘‘isn’t fair,’ and they ‘“‘won’t play.”” 
Boys’ games are more successful. 





' 
! 
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Boys i are lawful and permissable 





stick much more to rules, and are less care- 
| ful of their clothes. Their games are often 


accompanied by loud threats and fierce ; 


recriminations, threats which if exccuted 
|; would speedily make the playground 
present the appearance of a battle-field. 

It isthe grown-up people who write the 
stories, and the children carefully preserve 
| the text. What boy has not had his Crusce 
raft or cave, or has not attempted to build 
alog-but? The business, pleasures, mis- 
fortunes, and adventures of life are all re- 
hearsed by the romantic littie people. 
There is a story of Michael Angelo making 
a Statue of snow in a garden, the beauty 
and proportion of which delighted his com 
panions and gave promise of the genius he 
wasalterwards to display. Charles Dickens 
tells us of wandering through rooms when 
a child, armed with a club, in the make- 
belief that he wasio African traveller ex- 
pecting to be attacked at any moment by 
wild beasts or savages, and therefore hold- 
ing himself ready to sell his life as dearly 
as possible. 

The monkey-like propensity for imitation 
which makes an infant try to shave himself 
on getting boid of papa’s razors, when de 
veloped in boy-hood, takes the form ot 
surreptitious smoking and swaggering, more 
tor the purpose of acting the man than for 
anything elsc, The same idea of acting the 
woman is shown when little girls improvise 
along train out of a newspaperor shawl, 
and sweeping in a dignified way about the 
room, exclaim, ‘‘I’m mamma !”’ 

The importance of a child when lent any 
article or dress, a stick, or an umbrella to 
play with, is very noticeable. ‘‘Little boy,”’ 
said a gentleman, ‘‘why do you hold that 
umbrella over your head? It’s not rain- 


| 


ing.”” ‘*No.’’—‘‘And the sun is not shin- 
ing.”” “No.”—**'Tonen why do you carry 


it?” ‘*Cause when it rains, father wants 
it; and when the sun shines, mother wants 
it; and it’s only when it’s this sort of 
weather that I can get to use it at all.” 

Children possessed of mimetic qualities 
are happier without any playthings that are 
their opposites, even when possessed of the 
costiiest scientific toys. Town boys are 
fond oi imagining themselves to be trains 
and horses, the noise of the former and 
motions ot the latter being often amusing 
lv represented. Mark Twain has given a 
lively description of a lad imitating a river 
steamer with all proper accompanimeats ot 
beli-ringing, going ahead and astern, and 
whirling one arm round for an imaginary 
forty feet wide-wheel coming alongside the 
wharf. The same humorist’s description of 
seme boys camping out on an island, and 
covering their bare bodies with mud to 
represent Indian war-paint, will probably 
occur to our readers. 

Any has ever watched street 
boys at play, must have been struck with 
the power of mimicry many of them pos- 


one who 


sess. 
by the antics of a lad, who along the kerb 
stone was ‘‘takine off,’ the motions of a 
tight-rope performer, with most ludicrous 
attempts at balancing, and a perfect bur- 
lesque of reality, that elicited roars of 
laughter from his admiring companions, 
some of whom whistled an appropriate ac- 
companimeat. 

a EE 


brains of (bold. 


When a resolution is once iormed, half 
the difficulty is over. 


carps net at another's failing. 

He who would stop every man’s mouth 
must have a great eal of neal. 

Hardly will you find any one so bad but 


he desires the credit of being good. 





DailYought we to renew our purposes 
and to stir up ourselves to greater fervor. 

The first sure symptom of a mind in 
health is resiat heart and pieasure felt at home 

Doubt is the vestibule which all must 
pass before they enter into the temple of wisdom 

A weak mind is iike a microscope, which 


magnifies trifiing things, Dut cannot receive great 


ones. 
Age is nct all decay; it is the ripening, 
e awe ng of t fres fe wit that withersand 
sk 
All per t 
Rx a a 
a . Zz 
-* Pa * 6a 
Forbidden pleasures do not yield a in 
ety of the gratification that comes from tbuse that 


. | 
The writer was once greatly amused | 
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Femininities. 
A statistician claims there is one divorce 


to every four and a half marriages. 


A new absurdity is to put a crape bow 
on the collar of a pet dog whose owner is in mourn- 
ing. 


Giood, pure, kind, generous thoughts 
light up the plainest face, and make it beautiful and 


youthful. 


Miss Tabitha Lake, of Grafton, W. Va., 
danced all night at her own wedding an‘ died the 
nekl morning. 

Itis very easy to form good resolutions 
in the night 24t may be quite Incomventent to keep 
them during the day. 

The girls of Peru, IIl., are said to have 
forme! a toboggan club, the members of which 
slide down bill on barrel staves. 


The wife of Senator Stanford, of Cali- 
fornia, wore $5,000 worth of diamonds and jewels 
at the late Presidential reception. 


Brevity as the means of expressive state- 
mentis illustrated in the following terse epitaph: 
**Died of thin shoes, January, 1539." 


The golden beams of truth and the silken 
cords of love, twisted together, will draw men on 
witha sweet violence, whether they will or not. 


Physicians say that diseases are con- 
tracted from the many cheap furs now sold and ex- 
tensively used for trimmings on outdoor garments 


Sarah Bernhardt believes that touching 
the shoulder of a humpback person brings good 
luck, while Patti will not sign a contract on Tues- 
aay. 


In atrial for divorce now going on at 
Ann Arbur, Mich., the man who brings suit is una- 
ble positively tosay whether the respondent is his 
wife. 


Amongst Hindoos persons who are uni- 
ted in wedlock remain perfect strangers to each other 
till their uaptial day, and often for along period at- 
terward-. 

The numerous admirers of « Montana 
great man recertiy gave him arecherche dinner. It 
consisted of three courses--bolled cabbage, prairic 
dog and whisky. 


The women who believe everything that 
servant girls say of other families are the ones whe 
don*texpectany one to believe anything that their 
servants say of them. 


A young woman of Lynn, Mass., was 
recently poisoned by the arsenic washed on to ber 
face from two birds on her bonuet while she was rid- 
ing during a rain storm. 


Cold days quickly tell upon women out 
of doors whose conrplexions are spurious, and who 
soon present asad sight, often prompting kind folk- 
to direct them to the nearest hospital. 

Here is*a fugitive trifle with a feminine 
tench: “‘L will not write anv more,*’ 
closing herletier, ‘‘for there is a pudding in the 
kitehen waiting patiently to be made.** 


salda friend in 


Mrs. Boulanger, of Branch county, Mich., 
gave birth to twinstwo years ayo. A year later she 
gave birth to triplets. Last Christinas she added 
four tavre lithe Boulangers to the family, 

The new City and County Clerk at San 
Francisco has erected the following sign: ‘*Lady ap- 
plicants for po-itions will plense weep in the ante- 
ron, asthe clerk suffers yreatly from damp feet.*’ 

A woman who killed her babe and then 
committed suicide, in Cinecinnatl, last week, is de- 


* elared to have acted while ina sortof trenzy, throught 


i 








Whoever is sensible of his own faults , 


about ov browding over detailed accounts of a siuiiar 
tragesly. 
Gail Hamilton vividly 


Honolula women walk outlin the rain 


describes how 
lier escort 
usually carries her umbrella, ber dress and her «hoes, 
while she wears simply ashawl an4@ a bat triniuned 
with redand white roses. 

Lady Brassey, the narrator of the voy- 
age of the Sunbeam, bas an apartment whi se pre 
vailing decoration is the monkey, which is depleted 
on walls, carpets and ceiling, and whose figure i-« 


utilizedin every sort of design, 


A female button adjuster has appeared 


in San Francisco, anv is an unqualified snecess ! 
issald not an uncommon spectacte ls an unmarried 
elitizen standing against the side of a thuilding havi x 


a butten mechanically fixe don his coat, 


A ‘“‘mystic brotherhood,’’ composed ot 
» Burlington, N. J., lads, aged between 9 and 14 
vears, who had been taught ty 4 sensational New 
York publication toregard burglary as a romant; 
and hilarious pastime, has been discovered and 


broken up. 


Janauschek, the actress, is a victim ot 
the *3°° «uperstition. During her recent engayge- 
ment at Indianapolis she refused to occupy a room 
having the mystic nuinber above the door, exelaime 
ing: **Meit Got! vou wantto kill mel? and ne per. 
evasion could juduce her to be quartered therein. 


A bit of family history. Little Dick 
‘Pm awful glad you is engaged to sister Ne l now.” 
Mr. Nicefelluw: ‘“‘I feel grateful to have you say 
you always 


that, Dick.** "Vos: bring 


her candy 
and she gives me some; and it's the kine T like, te. ** 
“You have actuice, then??? ‘Oh, yes; you see all 


che others brought chocolates, and I don't like cho 


A song with the title, ‘“There’s a Sigh in 


the lieart eae scent iy &@ youthge tat tv his sSweet- 
a it pape fellinu the haude it Pd . 
a a inuse menta pliys an ed ex 
. Wiha ‘ ‘ 
Ww ! f a Hi wre 
M ak liag , : 
= A 4 
a 
. . 
‘ ~ art * apa 
regarding the new acquis eavVay aid 
! t t ‘ ' f 


FRlasculinities. 


There are 113 farmers in the Cornecticut 
Legislature. 

A Texas preacher predicts that the world 
will eorme lo an cud in ten years 

A vignette of General Grant will be on 
the face of the new § silver certificates. 

Hayden, the painter, dated his decline 
from the day on which he first borrowed money 

Earnest Word was the name of a mem- 
ber of the Georgia Legisiature who lately died. 

The young man with a slender salary 
should choose for hie bride a young woman of small 
waste. 

A New York paper suggests that the 
dudes «of that city be organized and sent to Central 
Africa 

Jefferson Davis has been presented with 
acanvecut fom atree which shaded him at the time 
of bis surrender. 

General Pleasonton says that during his 
career he has been In 10) different engagements and 
has never been wounded, 

Ata “John” party in Peunsylvania every 
son of man named John was given a plate of cake 
and a dish of ice cream scot Iree. 

A man may be as tull of piety as a Sun 
day-sheool book, and still look wicked when he 
comes down on an icy sidewalk. 

Pat Counelly, of Galveston, Texas, it is 
said, has become «a raving maniac through the per- 


sistent reading of Henry George's books, 


When a man looks through a tear in his 


telescope, however skilfully constructed, could do 


A mysteriousand supposed terrible wild 
beast that horrified a secial party near West Chester, 
P+., reeentiv, turned out to be a large shepherd dog 

A maiden lady says that if single lite is 
bad it «tands« to reason that double life ia twice as 
bad hut tadies rarety understand mathemacical 
subjects 

A colored clergyman in a Southern town 
prayed the other day that the Indelieate might be 
nade delieate, the intemperate temperate, and the 
industrious dustrious, 


Experience has taught me that the only 


change, are those over whom the grave has closed 
The seal of death is the only seal of frlendehip. 


Paris exquisites are now dubbed “hyper 
chies.°" Thewv have begun war against the stovepir-y 
hat and the clawhammer coat, and some of them re 
cently appeared at the opera in red coats and Derby 


hata. 
The secret of longevity as revealed by 
Jotun Walters, 


county, N y 
Years, Is teeal fish tuice a day, wear earrings aud 


who died at South Butler, Wayne 
reeentiy, at the given aye of lot 


sleep ou your back. 


“tis a curious world,”’ iny barber said 


recentis: ‘‘neleo dy alu’t satisfied. The last nan but 
one in my chatr made me brush and grease bis curly 
hair till it wasstraight, and the next man to him 


made me curt tis straigit balir.’ 


A bill to punivwh men 


bates of veteran organizations to which they do 


who wear the 


not belong, or whe talsely represent themselves as 
#X-selutersor ex-sallors, bas been pat before Con 


gTess by Mr. Brags, of Wisconsin, 


De Garmo—**And tow do you stand on 


evolutio Miss Brewster? Duno’t you believe inan 
lescended from the monkes 7? Mias Brewster: ‘Oh, 
yes, Ltoink ma t what puzzles me, Mr. Ih 
(sare where wowen come Trom.,’’ 


Olid gentleman, walking very carefully 


‘Hallo, bub! This fine snow sert of covers up the 
ice so vou can tseee it, doesn tir Small bow, thold- 
ingoonto the feure: ‘You re right old man, Wut 
you feelit Justas much when you sit duwn 


In Boston the other evening nine a 
juatintances met on the rear platform of a treet 
car, not by appointment, either andnotwotoarded 
the ear atthe same point Four of thew together 
weighed Obey juts, and the agyregate sVoirduprots 
f Ulse - Wa vert ee fourths of a ton 


It wa- the regular amorous etiquette of 
‘ (jue Fiiiza rg 4 mar pereefe hig 
ry aD erta “A 
na eee " ! ’ 
" ter at trifle 
Ifi- yarte " part “r ere t tote Lied uy 


President Grevy, of France, was found 


me dat reeentiv reading a book of tairt talee, ’ 
are relieving rinind from potitios, Mistasieur 
President’ steserveda visitor, ‘Crh, ot ata 
Vas the rey **| am sive d to read al Live «se 
hooks. Ms grauddaugiter says she has Lad enough 
ot the i r sntosoe -T must learn some new 


E-qainanux women wear boots of dressed 


Sealskin, wit igh leather tops «tained different 
colors, aud re ng about the knee I neome tle 
trunks of sealskin, with the fur nu, reaching balt- 
Wav down the thigh Phe upper part of the beoly 

pwered by a lowese-filting smpock, pulled on over the 
head an. fitted pahood, which can be worn 
thrown off t head at w 


A Bath (Me.) constable the other day 





used 4 e ack r«tratageu seorvinga paper ona 
nan whe washardtoget at Hie staggcred into t 
7 . * z ‘ land la low t 
ak I a’ f ’ , ’ - ‘ 
awa ‘ et ‘ a 
; Z ‘ I ‘ 
la - ‘ a ff 
| 
| 
: 
La : . ‘ “ - se* 
HH 4 Ag ‘ e 





owneve, ities often a lens which reveala what no 


friends we can call our own, who can have no 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“The Romance of a Poor Young Man,” 
vy Octave beuiliet; from ¢ brett bev 
J. Henry Hager. New You \“ s. 
Gottaberver. Q winervcotly canned « 1 valle trate 
lathon of Feuillet’s fan is story. It a 
pure, aweet (ove tale, wit atiread of true 
humanity running through ite ici appeals 
te humanity every ster else teow could it 
have kept aud gainet its bigh peace in thie 
ranks «of fletion % Tt is stitetly nee 
the teest rnowels, if not the very best, of t« 
kind that ewer eam trom a brenet) author, 
Keautituliv printed and Geced in blue and 
gid. bor sale vy Porter & Ccnmtes, 

A good mory- ane tionadyvy pod one 
even u this ciay wie fice romances are 
common—is The Sy f Sandal side, 
bw A:rnelin A. Dare lhis a rons Las 
alrea fv «liovtpe: rte Superior Ww Janu 
Vedder's Wife." A Drangliter ! ° wte., 
but the present movel is ta way wlerior, 
The scene is sted ome vy the Camber. 
land “dalesapen’ of bogiaud, and has to do 
with the anectent, tiacctty ated peculiar 
cbaracteri=tios of tleat “a uv ace prrrples 
Around Sandal-shie, the atecestra meat of 
the Sandal tamily, is ChirOws a jeiost cptiaint 
garb ofantiqaite and remeuiice, w tn the 
atern . = jlaire oself, tis dativtiters 
and nephews there are promis ar ft mentirasts, 
Ieoths tre the darker ated bigtiter tiem col 
life, Clisat tit ke teature tite the story « 
action. Phe tale . ‘ pride, beve, 
lav procrisy erucl ivaira i prie “wif ‘ 
tipamter coated. A x Lj atacd ! wi 
characters, vias 1 ‘S i feoserr pee 
tion and indent, al wave take «a arousing 
combination. Pa shed tw > i, Mead 
A bor sale tev Eipepetaverott WW ¢ 

PRES Pb 

Phe opentogw ar ‘ n / / th dil 
frate Vea for kelbeuars ‘ It wrt 
Hbusrais, * rietaly isi dated, is cootha tous 
Risener Ciner poricer cof Dhow i) Shiels os 
‘therwise «f ate iterest an frees \ NI ae 
totilan A ¢ , New York 

The NSawatasr ~ st tity 
Tithe ctr iseal ti mubbeje ct ever poitriis oad 
anvwhere, Tt treats posses tapatlers rather 
bo their pesmeral application Cian 1 detail 
at tie sane tone d semen j rppcome ‘ 
Vanced pases of t ies is is vec, 
It neludes a J . © t iter the 
leawding writers ors armitetiot thie country, 
and Is @cceret ally we edited. Puabblisted 
at 113 Fulton street, New Yor 

Tie Wid i the for Pebroary presents a 
very ricts arid Varied alejer cot evooritenitss villi 
a“ prof psicrtp eel Ueeeaart i astrialte - sine 
of Cheers ceetilediy tn qpeue tieetmaty' Vo Clone 

lusmtratiog Lowise Doasoygene Ceutneyv s third 
storvoof batcv bolk A P pire teayazine 
never run tore interesting sertals than the 
four or five Chiat are tow Vite tesevrstanly 
delight tothe vouny people. Mew. Sanuel 
Lonyvlellow eontrithites «a teacutul sheteh 
of the poet fonutetliow w beim (tadledreeaa.”’ 
The taany short stories are ali of thee by mt, 
aud there are deligghttoul procs. 2, booth 
rop & Co., Boston. 

The Bhrooklun Meaaa for February bias 
wore yeatuires of tirbtstaal t+) rest. VI iss 
(se@orgin Cavven, the proopeptar anced tiiyhiv re 
Myprerat: 1 actress, contr ites a earefallyv cen 
sidered prapred no ** Veoctige W ti » and the 
Stage,” wien w COUN AnD ys a) atten 
tion. Then To | aa ath dtrterreemt 

thw art e by bidtaeund ¢ . i ¢s t 
Luife (atneda.”’ "OR I) is it 
seo ond byoat “ - i Mein 
riesiot \V us ut re ('atiyi iis vi 
Snare’ isa 4) ta ‘ \ ] ' Gdbiived 
SSroaitha. ! jeart tietits s ille !, 
ried Chee Plwissouth bay ~ ’ evceneerat ‘wr 
reports fovtar Mere “, vy H.W. ie er, 
Puttisted at 180 Peart street. New York. 

Dhie Variety itp tlie conmtent= of th betra 
ary ¢ yim tet ss val Lincata thie 
weeggraplical fist t onan 
oo] e | { 11 ne bis i Nu i\ 

= ¢ } 4 ti ] ti - - { i ! 

‘ of T e-s0e8 ~ s Ms | ' 
graved | “ ! bres Vou 

Haar = ih 1’ fans ‘ 

] ] la ;, ("a r i is 

w bra Liavin, @ Ss al bras \\ 

teacrt arid Jw ian 1 felaad as dls i 

Rraproes a’ - 4 ey 

adiflere Livyrs vine President Jatnes 

Nl 4 crs 1s teeret . ue, « 1 at 

Pavior, the Boston pirers ! Prot. din L 

ev's “New Astro ' jr treats ’ 

‘Tue Stars, ” = s {le ely = ‘ 1. 

An lustratect ar t ' mes of 

Kone is oe f ' vy Prot. Rado'fo 

Lariat, ‘ t MMises 

Urbane, in soe, Lis Pea uw Jetler 

son lravis’ ims tie os fa paper bey 

(seurge Varenis Leatirop. Mere Ataiiseon 

presents itia Valua ats a % 1) 

pagpeericnesh * Diaee Sh lu ‘ Woda tie sm oO 

ations.” *“\ | Mick woot bheemse ort,’ te 

serifbes tiie TPbatiattias, ow isira tis bey 

Ww isi “ ii ner? I al at { uv : 

articien, pienty of exc ent | 

prvetry, ated t var is cletart - hain 

Laiis Clie i~ 10 ‘ ‘ 

{ tipeans ‘\ Yo 

—- o te 
told Mines 

sre ‘ 

p 9" 

‘ 

- ‘ 4 
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THE SATURDAY 


(; 


ten baw 


A Wite’s Lesson. 





HY HENKY FRITH, 

+ HORGE, we really must beve new 
carpets this vear. Look at Lizzie 
Moore's, Do you want your house 
‘kK worse than our veighbor's? Cer- 


tainty vou can allord tie eX pense as well as 
fous Moore ean.” 

; that toatioer 
better 


afford 
detet, and Toate trot.’ 
“There! 


y 
the 


r 
it 


ra etal 


“Lycia, 


fur better, Inevery 


Carpets, 


whiat 
flora 
Drovan t 
mercy ssaike, let our 
everyvirwndy 


Vv 


ur 


Lita 


hie 
Re 


i 
: 


tay 


And 
toe 


r 


riwoits 


way 


[eons Canny 


’ 


ltell you’ 
now we 
meat. 


wolaus) tee 


dear, 1 think IT ean 
florhe iso 


knew 
have 


for 


Dou't, 
a tright 


lo 


are, at this trecment, 


better 


furnished, 


tnore tastefully and better earpetea, and tal 
of our 
parents, which vou and f, in ourchildhood, 


loteete 


Lieut wo grand, 
further, Cliose car pels are 


Nota 


\ tial, 


lemok backiy alali. 


merrr ni. 


braviblies 


‘ 


uw, than 


were 


the row 


is 


VOTH wpok ts bo 


Carpets they lad tone. 
not worute 


be 


In fact, tuey are as yoo an 1 as ser. 
they 


Vieeub “ 
down,’ 
** Dia, 


Cdrves 


thitigs 


dowth ayain! 


' 


Were 


a 


as 


il 


Cinttig 


Slit 


wi 


it 


‘| vdlia, 


Brussels carpets will cost 


tl 


im 


Ver 


eome 


ca 


were 


or's 


i 
uy 


i) 


anid the 


have 


i eisphatic t 


vu 


Lowe Willi as atnip, and 
witti 


‘Ldoo'’t Know, and 


{ 


mat 


, 


nave 


an Stand 


**Tyeia,’ 


Witli 
Wid 
“wii 


li atrlts 


fe 


| 


aA 


bea Laue 
tant 


late 


kevery shill 
vanK, there to 
tet 
Withdrawal, 


sliail ate 


truly, 


hy 
alone whe 


ries «of 


we 
7 


1 
Ani 
rou 


‘anal 
please 
this steak liye, 


and left the 


' 


twee 


Liae 


rand its 
noney 


brery 


the 


r 


Peerdpaes, 


' 
t 


still « 


stringy le 


tonigelilly 
‘aoohnow Brussels carpeting is nota vara 
prrtatacd 


eT 


wean 


veoru 


th 


ex pPeus 


ft mill iti ler tt 


mad 


‘ 


{ j 
i | ‘ 


‘ Njr iisSes, 


meyv: 


the 


pias pry for 


it 


rye 


family. 
think 


al 


‘\ 


ree'eeaiti 


when 


fron 
taper 
they 
eaataliaes 
the fe 


= 


taded 
depend 
ana 
fe le 


vo oilde 


»°? 


don’t care 


I 

sii.’ 
i kKitid 
mel tea 


ah 


for 


mrty 
Know t 


anil 
Yo 
I have 


paoslatter 


can save wil 
mid 


to be other 


would 


Liie 
‘lear 


al! 


my 
tl 
ines from tl 

Jdeona’t SAS 
it, 
he 


’ 


rose and 


house, 


ny 


at 


\ 


Hecess ar 


first 


put 


Chretien. 
Liicome 


won't 


° 


pilnine 


Hithiess, 


It 


Without carpets, 


wo 


! 
bhi 


~ 


we 


but 
matro.; 


~ 


wel de 


exper 
les 


| bee 


wi 
Really 
save Is for Uy 
loved Ones: thats the one thougiit Ubat 
tluenees imme When TP look to 
s '. 


al 


iy 
Sleep (pon 


Be 


Ww ile, 


iv 


e 


an 


jrut 
necuUmNL 


met 
and 


it 


lie 
reyulation 


Is 


luXu- 
batik 
moire 
hy 
left the 


Phespeakers were George and Lydia Dar- 
Was 


well, bustand and 


wite. 


the 


fortner 


thirty vears of age, bolding a resporsible 
postion ti ome Of the 


thats: the latter was two Vvears 
wiOost onwiilul 


and one of tie Very 


They 
had three children 


a 


House Kee pens, 


boevernn tana 


be 


brest anal 
his 
‘st atid 


oldest City 


Junior, 


seven years and 


three brisht-eeved, lap- 


ligiitaad joy of the homie, 

Poere bad beem another oced pant otthe 
(aeorge’s 
and everybody # aunt who knew her, 
She was a Widow; a sister of Lydia's mother 
her Sthowy 
ndicatiog a tear approach to the late even- 
beg ot dite, 

L.ve 


r 
mtinit 


that I 


mT 


have 


tresses 


tyerVert 


roopand a listener 


r 
- 


5 


onivvour iother 


Nn 
hited 


sie) 


| 


hear 


+4 
tot 


ais 


IL Seerlns To 


it 


al 
Vs. 


Goraibas 
Driisy 


tu Veliitie 


Course 


riiy 


liliyeecrs 


but tow 
ferlabeud hier 

My 
Line 


cea 


slic 


sire 


(ieorse 


ft) 


It was int 
inv 


mina 


}» may 


we 
'r 


t 


Ww 


Was just as good Lien 
rate, it 

“Your ty 
tweive and 


mis 


\ 


tnotller 


] 
t 


brated 


\s 


Liiat 
between 
Chaat PT ocosturhat tell you the stery. 


Aunt Susan talked 


it} 


\ 


pred 
laid J 


Couversablous are 


r 


oul 


and 


As 


] s rola hie 


if 


Ciaal 


t 


hel 
ib tee Lage, 3 
ciodd, ob! 
ms 


ave | 


udtietnin 


Carriage, 
tet bartiess, 
tl oas 


roel 


tie 


hue otfour 


lia 


pather 
sal ceneorneenat 
old 
eversinee | 


w 
tt 


and 


JVvadia's aunt 


chee preening 


tell vou 


do otivself eve 
though 
ir 


ore 


{, aunty. 


uh lave 


\ 


tee i eatinay 


Wri lieng 
I 


how well 


rsatio 
Nachly 


hielal. 


sims ¢ 


ist 


tl 
ad 
her 


ltiste 


set hear 


as, tract prone 
rother was 


heattiitul, batughiter-lovilog Children, the 


furrows 


a story 


iti 


seormmpe Chai iige Chiat 


khew., 


Providence 
this conver- 


order 
you 


Will 


While 


uside, 


AWShe Spoke; 


ulad 
to teil, 


her 
needles: 
and 


between 


thy 


like that 
With 


batipptisapees, Llae spirit aiid teu. 


1c 


t 


ot 


a“ 


SAlbie, 


otthe spriny, 


taprenn at 
sid a new Bet olsilver moun. 


‘ 
te, 


heliylibors, mot 


Ma 


aid 


dlissabistied 


Wityrorette thot liad served tp 
remeuiber, and 


WHiG@TL thimittinna 
order i amounted to, Just as a want 


presse i bry vi 


toy 


tur lovin 
he knew to 


lien. 


prersun {eo 
Ile gave exactis 
(;eorge wave you; and 


had lo Struggle 


But mpother would tot wive in. 


CODED. 


*Lvdia, y 
one 


banded, bu 


Pp 


rat» 


ca 


uo hnow father was the tirsc 
ed trom our fanmidlv eirele, bur 
rs bad suppowed htua not on ¥ tore- 
treallv wealthy > and he iettit 
MAN nore than he gid. Hle was 
“Ar ss |, eae “its ‘ thuliure 
‘ ati t si ci) e 
- X s \s WAS 

= ” 
Was W il-» t 40g t1e@ fariau 4 
i ts were ' 


raled 


wave tiett 


bard to kee p 


fourteen; und we 


“as it ever 


tlen 
yore 


were 
fitveal 
bativer 


mray 
his 


bert 
for 
eould 


J 


Wiiieh 
At 


wis, 


Was Just as good for service, 
ther and | 


ibis 
present 


tried 


order, for 


rf 


au 


“ X- 


I 


sd dive resf Go, is an Order 
thustyatd,. 


| 


frown the 
that 


Wish 
gee that he 
the tears from 


EVENING POST. 


“There were three of us—our mother,and 
we two girls, 1 was then just coming 
twenty, and your mother was eighteen, I | 
will not tell you how we managed, At the | 
endota year we bad run behind band, It) 
was very evident that the farm would net | 
support. in the style in which we bad 
been used to live. 

“Mother had no thought of 
pensesby curtailing bers wiety enjoyiments, 
and bidding tarewell to the behests of tashe | 
ion. Your mother and I made old dresses | 
over into new but we had not the 
heart to sugyest such athing wo mother, 

“] remember well [bad started one day | 
totake trom our little strong-box twenty 
pounds for the purpose of paying a bill 
which was overdue. Mother askea me | 
Low much would lett if IT took that 
awav. | told bera little over ten pounds, | 

“Oh, not forthe world would she let we 
take that money. Hler dressinaker was 
coulog on the morrow, and she tiust pure 
chase trimmings and so on for ber new silk 
dress, And even thea | did not attempt to 
thwarther; your motherand J saved euys 
and wade extra butter, and finally paid the 


us 


reducing @X- 


Ones, 


be 


bill in that way. But other bills were 
growing. However, jet them yo, and let 
me come to the ineident I wish to ypive 
you. 


“One stormy, disagreeable day Nab and I 

wo we used to call vour tiatmioa in those 
days—were ransacking papa’s ola desk, and 
by-and-by we came across a sinall book we 
had never before noticed. IT found it, and 
upon Opening it, this is what l read at the 
head of the first page, written tn papas full- 
est, roundest hand ‘Sums of money that 
lisight bave saved for inv loved onesif 
only T could have bad help.’ 

‘Lydia, when T bad looked at the end of 
that account, and bad added it up, 1 was 
thunder-struck, At first 1 could not be- 
ileve it; the amount was over six hundred 
pounds! But ining you, mania did) not 

in forallot it. No, Nab and I 
down for our share. IT had) never 
dreamed what toe grand parties had cost 
Which we used to give,which always tretted 
prepa scp taatie'hi, 

“But T won't dwell upon it You ean 
linayine whether iny sister and T shed any 


Cone no, 


were 


tears or pot, as We looked over that book, 
and thougnt what wight have been. But it 


wis too late. We gave tie little book one 
lust look ; then Kissed it; and then gave it 
to the flames ; lor we would not have had 
HiaAniiia see it for the world. And we never 
told her of its existence, 
“Lydia, TP thought of that when I 

you reading aloud to) vour husbaud 
poein ib W hich occur Lhese lines 


heard 
that 


‘Kor of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
foie saddest are these: “‘htimight have ween?" * 

“Not long atter that To was married, and 
Within «a year from thattime the fara: was 
sold, and tiother cama to live with ime, 
Poatis all, my dear. Don’t say anything 
now. ‘Take my story to bed with you, and 
sleepover it.” 

Lydia's only response was an affectionate 


kiss, after which she went quietly about 
her work. 
Onthe morning of the following day, 


alter George Lad eaten his) breakfast, and 
had come to take his parting kiss before go- 
ing tothe Bank, Tydia threw her arms 
around his neek, and woftivy whispered— 
“George, Lhave slept and dreamed, and 


anew light has dawned upon me, We 
shall not want new carpets this) year, nor 
shall T require very much in) the way of 
dresa, So, darling, vou may make your 
banking account as big as you please,” 
“Lydia!” 
“Hush! Timean what Tsav. Ustali be | 


happier so, Pll tell you all about it) some 
tine. There! One more kiss! 
bye!” 


No, yood- 


up his bead and stop bim when going too 
fast. 

My camel began to move forward, and 
thereupon I oscillated and sea-sawed as if 
seized with sea-sickness or cramp in the 
stomach, 

Involuntary as the movement was, an 
hour of it would, I am sure, have made as 
abject a vic im of me as the worst sufferer 
ou an ocean passage. 

A heartless friend wasin front of meon 
another camel, Which be set trotting. In- 
stantly, | became helpless as achild; tor my 
camel disregarded the strain upon his nos. 
trils and my fervent ejaculations, My seant 
Arabic voeabulary wus too linited to have 
the slightest effect. I swayed to and fro and 
was bumped up and down, until I was al- 
most shaken to pieces. It would have been 
a positive retief could I have found myself 
at rest on the ground, butthe motion was 
so incessant I had no time to make up my 
inind what to adopt. It ended as even the 
experiences of worst kind must do, and I] 
fouod myself on the camnel’s back. 

Not so my humorous friend, who, to my 
great comfort, performed a double somer- 
sault, and dil not succeed in landing quite 
on his teet. I wastold that I would be- 
come accustomed to cainel-riding.and might 


even getto like it. But my Jaith is not 
great enough for that. A. T. 
= —>_ J -_ ——— 


How ANTs Live.—In spite of the multi- 
farious duties and tasks that are imposed 
on these tiny burghers, they still find time 
to clean and adorn their worthy little per- 
sons, No spot, no atom of dust oranything 
else uncleanly will they tolerate on their 
bodies, ‘Vhey get rid of the dirt withthe 
brushy tufts on their feet or with their 
tongues. They act, for all the world like 
downestic cats whenever they clean and lick 
themselves, and they assistone another at 
the toilet precisely like monkeys. Their 
sence of cleaniiness goes so far that the 
naturalist often finds, to hisunpleasant sur- 
prise, the colored marks that he had applied 
with much care on his ‘trial ants’’ re- 
inoved by their dirt-hating friends, They 
keep their dwellings just as cleanly. 

But the conveying away of their dead 
brethren, whose bodies they appear to re- 
gard with the yreatest antipithy,gives them 
nore trouble than anything else. When 
some members of an ant community, 
which Mr. Cook kept in prison, died, and 
could not be ramoved, those remaining 
seemed affected with the greatest horror, 
For days the insects ran about seeking a 
way out, and ceased only when completely 
exhausted, The ats belonging to the 
camponorous species seized the dead and 
threw thei into the Water-pail, which they 
converted into a sepuleher. Ordinariiy, 
though, ants are said to treat their dead 


su 


with tmnore reverence. They even possess 
their own graveyards, which lie in the 
vVieinity of their nests, They convey their 


deceased companions thither, where they 
lay then down in orderly little heaps or 
rows, 

It 1.8 only the corpses of their fellows, 
however, that they treat in this manner, 
Dead strangers they throw out like soime- 
thing unclean, or tear the body in pieces, 
Even between the master and slaves of the 
Saine Community, Miss ‘Trent stys she has 
observed a dissimilar mode of burial. 
While the masters find their last repose in 
a Special gravevard, side by side, the slaves 
jie like heaped-up refuse near the nest, 
despised equally in death asin lite, The 
ant cemeteries are often thickly populated, 
for their life is short, The males live only 
Lbrough the summer, the females live some- 
What longer, and the workers die of old 
aye in the eighth or tenth year, 
—> - a 

CHEATING THE HANGMAN.—On Sapt, 3 
1736, Venbam aud 


Harding, two inalefae- 





And George went to his daitv) task as 
happy a* happy could be; and all day long 
he thought how he eould best make his 
wile understand bow truly and devotedly 
he loved her. : 


And so, too, Lydia. 

And from that tine she helped her hus. 
band to provide forthe future; and when 
Khe knew that their savings in the bank 


Were prowlny into thousands, she feit more 
than ever inelined to prudent and 
cro upleal, 
Never mean; 
nore an expenditure of ber 
baurd-earned thomeyvy without a 
SuUStantial good and benetit, 


be 


never stingy ; but never 
husband's 
return of 


—s — ee 


THE JOYS OF CAMEL-RIDING, 


A few davaago, I had my first ride ona 


cunel, and TP thought it would be tiv last. 
It was to gotoour camp that I got cross- 
lr ag lg ad upon an Arab saddle, imsecurely fus- 


tened by glrings Upon the baek of a great, 
lutibertag, humpbacked brute, 

J no sooner alletnpted to take iny pl ce 
onthe saddle than the camel, whieh was 
Iwilby prone, into whien position he was 
forced, began grunting iike an old village 
pump vielentivy worked, 

\tthe sans Udine he turned bis prehen- 
Siie lips aside grinning like a bull-dog, aud 
Blow erinning row of teeth whieh he 
upen we, ] got ghoard 
id tad not loug to wait fox 


ti 


hue a 
movie ial 
Without 


rise, 


LO Ch ae 


wcldent 


al 


a 1 Foe ar 


Sliriny 


a 


a 


lithah lilies 


aud lastened 
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tors, were executed in Bristol. After they 
were cut down, Venham was perceived to 
have life in him when put into the coffin; 
and some lightermen and others having 
carried him to & house, a sergeon, whom 
they sent for, iminediately opened a vein, 
Which so far recovered his senses that he 
had the use of speech, sat upright, rubbed 
his knees, and shook hands with divers 
persons whom he knew, A pertect recov- 
ery was expected, but, notwithstanding 
this, he died at abut eleven o’clock in great 
ayouy, he being very much convulsed, as 
appearcd by vis rolling from one side to 
the other, 

It is remarkable that Harding also came 
to life again, and was carried to prison, 
Where several people visited him and gave 
bins money, They were very inquisitive 
Whether he remembered the manner of his 
execution; to which be replied that ie could 
only remember having beer at the gallows, 

P< <a 

RUINED BY SucceEss.—‘“Phat last story, 
‘The Ked-legzed Pirate of the Darksome 
Mine,’ has played the diekens with us,”’ 
Said the publisher of boys’ literature to a 





dun, ‘We've lost balf our circulation by 
it”? “Why, I thought it bad been a great 
success,’? sald flie ereditor, “So it was,”’ 


answered the long-faced publisuer ; but it 
was too thrilling, ‘Two hundred and 
| thirty-two of oyr subscribers have gene 

west to figbt Indians ang be cowboys, one 

hundred and seventy-five have run away 
j and gone to sex to become pirates, forty- 
two have started off as prolessjonal tram ps, 


forty haye Killed each other, and uhbé 
indred and twelye are in jail for murder. 
s Ww iL inakes dull ty aT 
a 7 — 
Ss e & sin New England $ 
raged f buke whatever pe! os 
the iiay have, frou: day t lny, to ti) 
teachers, who, af tbe end of the mouth, de 


posit ail individual amounts of 50 cents and 
overin aS8avings bank forthe voaung owners, 
who are thus encouraged in notions and 
i babits of thrift 





























~ Humorous. 


THE BARBER'S WOOLNG. 





*“) Barbara!’’ the barber sighed, 
‘This scissor time to speak; 

If you won't be my hone true bride 
I'll die without a squeak.*’ 


‘O Dan Druff, don't,*’ the po’ made sereamed 
‘*Do such a wig-head act; 

It would be barber-ous, | dreamea 
of you,’’ she siniled, with tact. 


**Look cup and brush away your tears: 
(comb and be a man; 

Let's suap I'll be your bride some day.** 
‘LT will; butif,’’ erled Dan, 


**You razor hope you will dispel, 
There'll beard a death, you'll see; 
And it there's scrape on my door -bel! 

My chair will empty be.** 


**L do not shampoor fellow, **said 
Miss Barbara, perplexed; 
“Ol though whev your first wife is dead, 
Youll quickly ery for ‘Next! * 
—U.N. NONK, 





Tue home stretch—The morning yawn. 


The call to arms—‘‘John, take 


baby.’ 
A temperance lecturer is always backing 
water. 


A tug is the only thing that has its tows 


behind, 


the dear 


The man whe ought to suit you well— 
Your tallor, 

The bustle is never truthful. It is an ex- 
aggeration of facts. 

A pen may be driven, but a pencil does 
the best when it is lead, 

“Il was brought up by hand,”’ 
boast of the coal-scuttle. 

The statue of liberty is that of a perfect 
woman, even to the cold feet. 

The road to prosperity goes 
the distilleries, without stopping. 

A red headed girl does not seem to car 
rot-all how much fun is made of her. 


was the 


directly past 


An earthquake is responsible for many 
ground rents that are not collectable. 

The man carried away with enthusiasm 
is frequently brought back with disgust, 

A conductor can be polite to the 
and at the same time knock down the fare, 

Bees may be said to be paradoxical in 
that they are stingy, yet not parsimonious, 

Which dress lasts a lady the longest ?— 
Her house dress, because she never wears it out. 

Start the boys in the right track. That's 
easier said than «done; it considerable 
switching, sometimes, 

More than four thousand couplers have 
been patented in this country, and yet there are 
thousands of men and women yet uncoupled, 

A man is alwaysa bachelor until he is 


married, end then he is anything his wife chooses to 
call him, and she usually does, 


‘adies 


requires 


“What is the worst thing about riches?’’ 
asked a Sunday-school teacher, 
replied a boy: and he was 
ebromoe, 


Little Dot: ‘What you 
Little Dick : 


have a baldhead,’’ 
ifler papa.’ 


‘*Their scarcity,’ 
immediately awarded a 


fink of my new 
‘*T don'*tsee why he should 
“Oh! Ldess that’s tause he takes 


brother?*? 


A iady friend won't allow the saleslady 
to try on her gloves for her, not 
work for the saleslady, but because she 
hothing to do with counter-fits, 


“Ten dollars fine for contempt of court!”’ 


because it is hard 
will have 


THE SATURDAY 


How NutMkas Grow.—Nutinegs grow 
on little trees, which look like small pear 
trees, and which are generally not ovGr 20 
leet high. The flowersare very much like 
the Lily of the Valley. Thev are pale and 
very fragrant. ‘The nutmeg is the seed of 
fruit, and inace is the thin covering over the 
seed. ‘The fruit is about the size of a peach. 
When ripe it breaks open and shows a lit- 
tle nut inside, The trees grow on the is- 
lands of Asia and tropical America, ‘They 
bear fruit 70 or 80 years, having ripe truit 
on them all the seasons, A fine tree in 
Jamaica has over 4,000 nutmeygs on it every 
year. The Dutch used to haveall this nut- 
meg trade, asthey owned the Banda Is- 
lands, and conquered all the other traders 
and destroyed the trees. ‘I'o keep the price 
up they once burned three piles of nutimegs 
each of which was said to be “as big as a 
church,” Nature did not sympathize with 
such meanness, The nutineg pigeon, found 
all the Indian Isiands, did for the world 
what the Duteb had determined should not 
be done—carried those nuts, which are 
their food, into all the surrounding coun- 
tries; and trees grew again, and the world 
had the benefit. ' 

—_— — — 

THE INVENTOR OF STamMpPs,--The inven- 
tion of postage stamps is generally ascribed 
to the English. They were first brought 
into use in England in 1839; but a Stock- 
holm paper, the F'ryskitten, says that, so far 
back as 1823, a Swedish officer— Lieut. 
‘Trekenber — petitioned the Chamber of 
Nobles to propose to the Government to 
issue stamped sheets of paper, especially 
destined to serve as envelopes for prepaid 





— ———— 


letters, ‘Tue fact,” it adds, “is duly re- 
corded in the minutes of the Chamber, 
under date of the 23d of March, 1823. The 


proposition was warinly supported by 
Count de Schwerin, on the ground that the 
invention, if thus used, would be conven- 
ient to the public and the post-office, but it 
was rejected by «a large tnajority.’’ 

-  —— «  —— -- 





INSTANCES OF ECONOMY.—The girl with 
solt grey evesand rippling brown hair, who 
capiured your heart at the charity ball, has 
just tinisied a crazy quilt containing 1,064 
pieces of old neckties and hat linings, put 
together with 21,390 stitches, And her poor 
old father fastens on bis braces with a long 
nail, a piece of wire, a sharp stick, and one 
regularly ordanied button. 


HUMPHREYS’ 


Manual of all Diseases, 
By F. HUMPHREYS, M.D, 
RICULY BOUNDIN 


CLOVH and GOLD 
Mailed Free, 














ay PRINCIPAL Ns. Uuks. PRICE. 
pease. Congestion, Inflammations... 2! 
om mpd ogg over, Worm, rose ses e 2 

a ic, or ‘leethi ants. « 
bom — Children or Adults....... 035 
senter Griping. Bilious Colic.... .25 
te oe orbus, Vomiting .......60. «25 
Jold, Bronchitis......... 


aig » Toot thache, Faceache.,..... 
| Siienanises eres 338 > ick Headache, Vertigo.. 








HOMEOPATHIC 


yepepsia, Kilious Stomach.. .....-. 


uppr ressed or Pain 1 Per 








too Profuse Periods...... secoe 

pou Uoegh. D.tlicult Bresthing.. 25 

salt Rheum, I rysipelas, bru tions. 025 

Rheumatism, RK heamatie Pains...... 25 

Fever and Ague, Chiils, Malaria..... .60 
Piles, Blind or bieeding ....... 5 


} fl Cold in the Head. .6 
Catarrh. sy | conmtae V jolent Coughs... & 





hoopin 
General bility, Physical Weaknecs e 
idney Dineanc. ....-----s0eeceeeeeeee: . 
NENT. 0 060.000 0000009004 coode 
(hee Soohanoe. Wetting Bed.: 








Diseases of the Heart, Palpitation.. 1. 





EVENING POST. 





peobien ears , smooth, soft 
beautiful skin. Ladies afflicted 
—a 


» ond clae Mouton. 


or Discolored 
should lose 


. irfections and is perfectly harmless. 

t has been chemical analysed by 

the Board of Health of New York City, 

and pronounced entirely free from any 

material injurious to the health or akin. 
Price, 75 Cents Per Bottle. 

Sold by puyeuiete and Fancy Goods Depot 80 Rascloy 84., a.Y 


CATARRH, 
fammation of the mucous membrane of some 
thet itisa LOCAL, and NoTa constitutional 
phere, and exposure to wet and cold when the «trengt 


sliseaee, «@ mean opt 
ef thee tewdy 
The symptoms of catarrh consist chiefly of patie by thee lente 
at the back of the head, 
stant desire to getrid of some unpleasant substan 


aud drawingzit with «a suction-like effort to the track of Che Chrvat, 


asense of tightness across the forehead 


atitele of ettpe tat 


SAKY that the nasal passages should be thoroughly cleaned try 
in no other way can the parts affected be reached 

We do not profess to cure the thous«nd-and-one Hie whieh tat oO 
but we do profess to cure Catarrh, We have cured cases of Afly y 
montals of the highest character from persons who ta 
it ‘*“The Catarrh Wash, *' for that is just whatits Dhie Sheeran uv 
that the 
greeable and offensive of diseases 

We let our preparation sell upon its own merite We 


for where the case le of long etan 


o hee 


oughly, patient ls overcome with jeoy at thee theeveegiet cf tee 
thes thot way 
the use of ove box only, fitvng it wall 
but a little 
rice $1.00 per Box, 
$10.00, 
Our object in putting up fourteen boxes in 
wisi to vive two boxes away yratuitoualy te 
prove that our **Catarrh Wash’? is all that we represent it fe ive 
Kach box contains 24 treatments, To lnduce the afflicted ty give 
two one dollar packages, for Wo persons, pers ited 
Remit by P. O. check or registered letter, Addr 


perseverance will surely overcome the dlecacs 


or SIX) Boxes for $00, of one Mack age whe 


which would be sufficient to cure any case of twenty year fan 


ne practaye tirete adleat 


scrtme need see tote it 


to one adtdre 


ot one dollar. 


LOOK! IT WILL PAY YOU! 
FIFTY PER CENT LESS. 


The undersigned who attend Leading Hook 
Pieture Sales and are purchasers of Valuable Drivare 
Libraries In Fnglard and the Continent, can) supply 
Kooks at about 50 per cent, less ‘han local Cost Price 
Pictures, Books, and MSs. bought on order, Al. new 
and see ond- hand English and Continental Books and 
eviews supplied on shortest notice, Libraries finn 
ished throughout. Goods carefully packed to any 
address, WHOLESALE BOOKBINDING AND 
STATIONARY at about one-third usual rates Ke- | 


and 
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THEATER 4s 
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thundered the judge, ‘*What do you think of 
thaty’’ **Betrer make it twenty, ’? he replied; ‘‘that 


sinmount of contempt ought never to go tor ten dol- 
lars.’ 


The cigars smoked in this 
one year would reach around the 
it extended ina single line, 
lacking the great 
Kood 5-cent cigar, 


country in 
world 
yet 

present 


nine times 
there is still 
day—Vviz., a 


and 
Want of the 


“The whole heavens were illumined by 
the lurid) flames which reached nearly across the 
streei toa livery stable.’* This is the way in which 
a young college yraduate wired the particulars of a 
fire in Oskaloosa, Lowa. 


Pittsburg tramp: “If you'll fill me up 
with a good dinner I'll saw some wood. I'm willin’ 
to work.’? Woman, shortly: ‘*You know very well 
we burn nothing but naturai gas!°* Tramp: ‘*Weil, | 


ximine suthin’ toeat, an’ [ll turn on the gas for | 
you,’? 





| 

“What's the price of sausages?’ ‘Ten | 
cents a pound.’* ‘You asked fifteen cents this | 
Morning.’* **Yes; dot vas ven [ had some. Now I 
alu’t got nore I sells for ten cents. Dot makes mea 


rebutation for selling sheap, aud I don’t lose nod- 
‘lings °° 


Swell No. 1, pretending to mistake for an 
Usher a rival whom he sces standing in 
dress at the cloak-room door of the 
Have you a programme?" 
oecasion: **Phanks, 


evening 
thertre: ‘‘Ah! 
Swell No. 2, ecual tothe | 


from the other 


Iny Inan; got one 


fellow,*? 


A politician Walking along the street 
xceidentally dy pped a ite A yventieman called after 
. , P 0 
Dic I in ) 
nen is ox we ad 
Merriman: Yes, I'we noti » a ut 
why de You ask Giraves: “Oh, I 


me that?’ merely 
‘einarked it,*? Merriman: * 


Perhaps you were 


‘Isthat ally I 


g well,’ 


theught 








not feelin 








addres Poachnenousuianetied Ww ALLINGPORD SILVER ¢ O, “Ww aM ngford Ct 


an: ottese te ELIXIR 
ee) ; : Me” i 


s., Aamye A Bite. 
or the Liquor Habit 
d 


DRUNKENNESS Positively Cure 


in any ot its stay lesire of craving for stim- 
ulants entirely “i wved Medicine can be given 
with pit Knowledge of the patieuwt. by placing itin 
Colles, lea or ar icles food. Cures guaranteed. 
GOL DEN SPECIFIC COQ. 
. Circinunati, Ohio. 





mile ‘aru. “oer 


Sent for particulars 
185 Race Street 












eo great s our faith we can cure yoo 
uflerer, we wil! mail enou bh toconvince 
ree. B. 8 Lacpvensacn & 


An unemployed persen, 
either sex, in own locality, for 
the s sful winess of I 


firm TED stated salar ry. Re ferences 
xchanged .. ¥ 


comet SCHOOL, REWARS AWD 
ViSITIN Lovely Samples, Bran new ‘ 
Catai mS. Agta. terme for 9c. stamys j 
W. C. Griewold & Ce., Centertrook, C1, 


, 1’ Female Beauties, le. 120 for 2% 
| hO sir to euit. Cat. 2e. 


(,em Agency, Orieans, Ind, 





: 
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AM. M SF ss ay 





mit by Bank or Postal Dratt with order, 


Tointroduce them, we 
BIC OFFER. ii AWAY 1. 
self-Operating Washing Machines It you want 
one send us your name, P.O ANd EX press 6 “@ 
atonce. The Nattonal Co, 2 Dey St., N.Y. 


] ADGER QUEEN OATS. Thy srentest yieldes 


ever introdeced, = gp Prominuins 75.0 
awarded at Jil. State F: against 24 competing 
varieties, Obto Fx pe rare: station, report tarvest 
vield in Ws varieties, (+z. : lb, Mie prepels epeceet 
eclireular ana 4s pave pot ogue free. N aid, 

Haratboo, Wis. 


seediman, na dete 


AGENTS WANTED to sell Lang's > Veet 
1000 Live Northern Seeds. § per day emstly | erg voreut 
Perms free. Lang, Seedman, Baraboo, WI 


earned 


oe catalogues of Live Northern Se eds 
i SOOO Fiven away. Address Laug, lara 





y iti nn? 


to 


Name Border Cardsa K 


| Docc ! ccareah A ateie 4 


DRHALL'S..' WOK 


& ¢ 6868 


| PATENTS Eee ccna ae | Sonat 


prart «cf thee All prawe 


ri 
| 


$250*: AW eT. 


t tore the W ovins 


which for perfect 
omy 


shevlute! 
no ey Fa in ng this old established facture, 
and deligh ion. 
It will ¢ terate all such 


which isthe commonest of all dieeaees and the terest neglected, 


Aste. 
, st. 


i alt 


aching of the back, 


mw thigh 


itlen 


{the t 


ware ot 


eutealby out 


aahed 


The pew and exquisite Toilet Soap 
writy and Perman- 
of Delicate fragrance ia unequal |: 
for “either Toilet or Nursery use. No 
materials unless carefully selected and 


pure ever enter into its manu- 
nee this Boap is perfectly 


Everywhere, 


consists of 
It is 


tsted 
great 


up the nostril, 
hoclyglonge toe the 


reliable for use in the Nureery aud un- 
rivalled for general Totlet use. 
Lareb’s Wuire Lriac Torier Boar ia 
refreshing and soothing to the akin, leav- 
jug it Dewutifully clear soft and smooth. 
Price, 20c. per Cake. Box 8 Cakes 50c, 
Sent by Mail upon Receipt of Price. 


huld by Drugwists and Fancy (eods 
Dealers 


A SURE CURE FOR CATARRH 


acute ine 


beat and stiffness of the nose, 


an established fact 
Sudden changes of atmo- 
will often produce it 


SOTe Ne as 


a 


cone 


by blowing 


bronchial 


tubes, creating a constant hawking an! coughing, and a deare Gacloar the throat, Too ite more ad 
vanced stage the symptoms become more aggravated, there sfeesing of uneasiness as If the tess 
was stuffed up, owing to the thickened mucons membrane bapediog the passage of the att Vher 
isa frontal headache, cough, general weakness and mach mental depression, but the most trouwble- 
some symptom isa profuse fetid, nuco-purulent diseharee nome Lites Chis discharge jis quite puru 
lent, while itis generally tinged with blood If there te an jlhear on the mucous membrane Large 
selid fakes of Hlbrine, or of hardened mucous cecashona ; vu Phe sreell trou these crusts 
owing to the rapidity with which they decompow, lee cery offensive and taints the breath to such 
an extent that the patient is unable to go into socbety he berries an object of disgust to himeelf, 
and if he can obtain noreliel, becomes despondent, bas ne appetite mes his flesh, and passes h 
days ina miserable existence, 

Many of the circulars which flood the market tre to pry thet €atarch is constitutional, tut the 
people's own good sense vught to teach them ‘hat it be thre feenht on ofa momon cold, whieh. ty 
being neglected, runs on its course until the unpleasant eptnptoies & hich we have enamerated, fol 
low. Inorder to reach the @isease and cure it, the canes praet te femoved, and itis ouly by thoroughly 
washing the parts out with a remedy that will kill the diver Creat the trouble can be removed tn 
extract from a Clinte lecture by Prof, Grows saya (eeutiomenu, it treatlog Catarrh if ts NEC RS 

*aelitouy them out with Injeetlons, for 


emedies profess to cure, 
anding. We have testi 
remedy We have called 
wt hy the roots eo thor 


y treed from one of the moat 


tela 


and 


that every case willbe cured ty 
peeguire A lomyer thine to vy 
potas Fourteen Bane 

ling 

adoseu, is toallow every drug 
s order te test ite merits 

ar Wael «a trial, we will 

thi thatne are piven, on ree 


8. EDDA. DL. A BRED, 
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CHESTNUT ST., 
Vhiladelphia. 
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xm y) “Tre, } ora, and Publishers, ‘ p 
Sold by Druggists, or sent postpaid on receipt of | Export Booksellers, Stationers, an ’ . a ” 
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" nds" ae i Gees atten Of Four, cerere life, &e. peaomt - i: ; pol omy and «de sprite eh comn hen ‘i ’ ! 
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E. W. STANTON & CO.. Proprietors, 
916 Mifflin Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


The season of the pre Lenten bails and 
festivities is rapidly approaching, and a 
creat deal of attention is being paid at pre 
sent to evening trilettes, as well as to smart 
and vet neat day suits. 

A great many of the tailor- 
made, tut to the arrangement of the former 
the highest art of the dressmaker i= devoted 

-the blending of colors, the mixing of ma 


latter 


ue 





terials, and the adjustment of skirts being 
nntinat af teow abel Some new and costly ones are made with 

° . . " . ‘ 

. . -athers # ype ‘ 

Lovely shades of bv Lieto ire bering the aot and undyved ft athers tripy ! fr noms 
ming! { for es ' sear, the whole being the quills of ostrich plumes, and strang so | 

} nm ‘ etilitin Wee » bee prenee | 
fers n 11 { palest hue, pow closely together as to form a thiek round 
eeTLarel meri lefties yy wa Veti te “mie'™ ptat’, ’ . 
lw ma 
dered with the same colored glass dewdrop , ; . 
, ' Colored chenille boas are also worn, in 
vwomein 

an et black, dark rei, and wrav. 

The skirts of sorte tra gowns have hie “. a 

. - s * . - 
fromt of gauze or net, striped perp nelieu a ao v0 we pune ane lg en 
larly with bands of colored beads from: one bles a litte furry animal coiled round, with 

; 1 leans “ weil ‘ . 
rag 2 vbr wide. drawn back in casy | head resting om the tail, which falls 
” > ticles ‘ — ; i "% j Pes 
folds to the side. where meet pleated panels down the front of the coat. These are to be 
olds to the side, ety At 
and back of tulle, powdered with single had in several varieties,and are very warin, 
heads or loops of very small ones; w hile butare tore quaint perhaps than they are 
’ ; t 
over the fulness a wide sash of plain tulle, pretty. 
inthe same color, falls from the pointed “aoa f colored Astrakan cloth are 
: | ; vers ' . 
bamyue of the low bodies novel, with the fingers and pallu of leather. 

om : t al ior w r "aN r. 

Thix arrangement can be carried out in They are intended tor winter driving p 
«veral wave, anddin black nm White, orin Othersentitied sleighing gloves are of soft 
color, with equal effect Phe low bodies | tn dogskin, with gauntiets, but with an 
} lent! { the beersacdesd tu aracd thy elastic insidte of the wrist inst wilof buttons; 
iA= A , yee te ° ‘ bie’, 3 ‘ ‘ 

eoves are very feeort Liha hiecliotr }» ‘ thie hit es vandare drawn off and om in a 
=) - ‘ saber i i ‘? tel 
today isa lovel timed anid Peoeeoninige te sapped 
; ty. The long gloves for evening wear are 
pest pele 

, ften finished off with a length of wide rib 
it ’ . t “s feotetliar for stirart « evvnirige 
a i a , 1 of ntied around the arm. and ending im a 

7 om, tine wit qa ' " eofs ! i! 

ray me 1} ‘ a t ' a 
slress tUritusiitiy it - 1 ‘ seed i 

; Ifthe vlowes are not to be taken off, the 
shasdes of Velvet oon siihk # beote EWastenl : 

- , : rifle ws merely thedon for the evening: : 
jemmme ly ttites evach eothved i“ euathienrms jar 
' . ‘ ' ‘ ; ; i but if they are. itis sewn on with an elastic 
flowers if igtire’™ ith iii metitierts, anie — 7 
fully< ov, a ' cain ial bared te heep it tightly up. This is instead 
uailv «tlre eontliures ati ti alle unee 

. : ; of bracelets, and has a good eflect 
ratizye a= Vests, Veelis abe scarves ’ 

. "1 } , ‘a Phe newest pocket-handkerchiefs in fine 
ritsstesiniges = feon mall gowns «are flew : 
v7 < ‘ ; eanbrice have crossed lines of color, as if a 
Verbiewd ins womans t Thr ET Le Ce 4 
afl j . lave 7 . 
RG IL LIT EEE I ERO LO needle had been emmploved to darn the 
— ra she f , ion thread in amd out; others have tinv horse 
ate tiie tipere ‘ or if MAID COrres| matics , - 
kor instances, braces of tuatuve lila firnenl chase Gli Over them. 
rr ' ' ; ' nt White silk ones, with rather broad = bor 
om @ Shotilders tbv leowes oe rj mobi, Weethlel 
fers of clas colores | dere 
be liahtly veiled in mauve tulle, and the felark lored silk, powdered with 
headdress weuld consist of a rosette of tulle | “etl! white spots, are used for putting into 
with mauve osprey and small tuftofthe | U4 zewn salabainian 
same lowes Some handkerchiefs of the miost delicate 
, «| 4) , vy ge ave ws — 

These braces are fashionable for ball | Muslin, for evening use, have vandyked 
ow is Phesv are onis worn type the frewt riers and a row ofembroidery, in white 
of the bewdiee. and are fastened at Che pont and a yatle eolor Matching the costume, 
of the buasquie, ane om eqeby shoulder Rit quite lovely to beheld. 

4 * Te \ . . ear 
beort cated eivet ure arranged itt thie salbie Black satin slipper fou eveTung wear, 

- have Stall stars of jet beads studded over 

: ' ' : tis the imstep. Colored cnmes have pearls, or 
prprlicgtae: chesagenis ee vedve cme saat, : ; 
; Slee) or 3 old bn als. 
ricathv beestterebvcolead sarcmried Che ectwes te pore 
Ping a lads ' on oe Phicchs thaapes tape thie instep: and bows just 
ven ravitiw. mt gevti quedyres PREa SObbAba . 
' ' i tere outs donk % sudan below are qepular in kid) house shoes, 

eters, ATO WerK el a yren ‘ie "< Weetiien , 
fort | ' fr pets ' a i ten vt levsat bye I Ww alking ores, ov satin evening 
Tt? ad watier is ct ove ’ eote ; a irre i™ 

t favorit i i i pra of chers snl eoliers, Try thee walking shoes. a buekle usu- 
eotie Mverrile: chersiggii ~ s>rays ‘ i” jem ati 

liv takes th hetero bow 
leaves in black velvet, edged and veined |“ . zh. son a8 Te Gene. 
writis unaat 3 \ quel sail alt dill Phe tashtionable fans of the season are 
Aj ) stew “woteis, CTL ru arbertatne ‘7 a 
; eae composed of exquisitely tinted and 
or wray satis : . 
. jelrled swan feathers im an oval shape. 
b’arnels beeasdend cnsturely in esther wy lal ! | BA: 
, al a | Thev have ivory or bone mounts, tinted to 
mien ae | ~ ife' Ww ‘ tie ‘ \ | 
oid . , . j Tencateth tiie leuthiers ana bows at the 
aur ‘tis “A ITT ! l - i - ! 
i | hiaatacl is, 
eorrestenniad } ; : 
bevcaebened ! ' ‘ ae rt ' = are se placed that when the 
bevcpe bene we oat ui | i ‘ = j 4 ' 
| fans a ose ithey look as if on the out 
teaetile Tie, init ‘ sigel atied 4 i \ . : : 
ts r ' t ye 111s \ i lit it 4 ;= stick Phe fe ithers ineline slight, leo 
eons . mre | 4 im’, tim «tl coos yatiei . o 
sittin aati te wards of md have a seft tuftof marabeout 
naAtittia Minhkitip 
rn the entre 
Very neat looking sEpigeeed catned pobsatna trea “eet 
’ eers, ’ “fr turfit —Ws fer: - are 
terial Jerionaises are berivear Werth wath thre “t be thers, ty 
p Hf j primke hat the elwes, In heliotrope, wrav, 
Manter skirts of rotp tia! . Sootnie ave : 
’ : ’ pinh, blue, ete, these fans can be had. 
a b fon th tl rest ; 

iis Another stvie ot fan has colored miounts, 

sirige ariel i eat ra \ rend ariel , P 

“ts thanmdoft gauze surmounting them, with a 

aslel ! mle r taney hie 

ants iz ‘ ar half wreath of tlowers painted on. anc | 

rev? wares . 

- : , theeve that, upright cock’s feathers, orna- 

‘ end thietitest With a pxaimtesd flight of gold birds 

t are x ’ 

, or butterthes The effeet is certainly beauti- 

: ‘ ’ ‘ t : 

ire il | ¢ x if i } peee - fu 

thev show off to wdivantage w grew yur : : 

ad , ‘ : < x (euuze fans, with Japanese figures, or 
anid give fultriess tee a thin cone , 
ely ethereal beauties tiving through the 
Black, red. and as nlae Wilh Ver rt ee lar ren 
hit triy ' Pr t poy } WIP. or Pestitigo on a jarge creseent moon, are 
narrow White » mes, are the tiost a rane i 
. PiU TED TAT ee 
lar Thev are soldin boxes at all the pri : ; : 
Phere are alwavs novelties Appearing: mn 
clpal stores i . : : 
; } jewelry, and for that season, when pre- 
" liar ‘ ‘ t% | orm ? aert ‘ 
Phe rough taced muteriala ss between | Sonts are freely given, a yvreat variety are 
canvas and serge, in black or navy blue, | ytered. 
] arrow wilt a ‘ . . . . 
with quite woes t " 1 Lines, . Perhaps the newest ornaments are the 
much worn with Ught-fitting tendiees anal | pretty little brooches with artificial coffee 
‘ t= caf ’ . P 
euler ccomt f piain wh beans ita brown stone. closely resembling 
The cro , t or bonnet is fre . 
Phe crown of the bat or hnet ts fr the real thing. peeping out singly or in a | 
quently composed of the same, with brim croup from: golden leaven. 

and stings of velvet, Bonnets for trave Phey are the invention of a leading 

of thie i ‘ of tt 

ing, of the same material and . eweler, and are fitted inte little eanvas | 

{ ‘ fashic hile i 1! ~ ‘ ‘ ’ * 
ulster, are also fashionable, and the miu —— iseled corners, having “Moka 

oottart gq te oot of e . 

fers 4 r | vl “i nom the cover in black letters. 

\ - ‘ «by 7 warticiuls » ot ‘ P 

ful a | . pearticuias I I his 4 rT is! mateie srift of the dav is a 
ands b ft were cut down . y ur f light<olored tor 

e tre ar t ae" wit! + ! - . 2 e hair hon: wi 

wilh P : 

Odde and Ends 

. , mr AWK? .*- 

What shall we hav: r breakfast?” 
(silk 2 ' , et a , Phis apparentiv trnfling question is in re- 
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upright im the same style as the bonnet 
triminings. 

Two or three very large jetted alls.hiany 
ing knmely from jet strings, are arranged | 
on black velvet and plush moff, rather to 
| one side, while the other has a drapery like 
a «mali curtain drawn back, with a little 
valance of festooned plush at the top. 

Others are tied half-way down with rib 
Clusters of 
The 


bon, falling in very long ends. 
fur balls 
boas are quite as popular as ever, 


are poland (ml seetne, lony 











Confidential Correspondents. 


ality an important one, for is not the old 
adage, “No breakfast, no man,” as true to- 
day as ever? 

Yes, depend upon it there is something 
radically wrong when the members of a 
family are disinclined tor a substantial 
morning meal. 

Assuming for our present purpose, fairly 
good appetites on the part of our readers, 
then come the questions of variety, mutri- 
tion, and suitability. 

In thousands of homes, bacon, with or 
With or without egys, is the staple break- 
fast dish, often served daily for weeks or | 
months without intermission ; and while | 
admitting that few delicacies can beat good 
home-cured bacon and new laid eggs, it 1s | 
agrave mistake not to vary one’s food to a | 
greater extent than is customary—at break- 





KNIGHT.—We cannot criticise verses; we 
are far Loo busy. 

X. Y. Z.—The meaning of “La Gitana” 
is **The Gipsy.*’ 

HorEeuL.—To say “the news is true,” 
js perfectly correct. News is a singular noun, 
THOMAS GRAY. — We cannot give you 
reliable statistics as to the extent of forest 
in Canada, United States, and North America 


anv 
land 

M. M.—See your late employer at once, 
and tell him the trath like a man. No other course 
isopen to you if you want to retain your self-re 
spect. 

NERDLAW,—Writers’ crainp arises trom 
; long use of the pen, andis due to irritation of the 
fast especially. : | nerves supplying the muscles brought into use. Rest 

We must remark that we are not refer | 6. ine vest cure. 
Hing $0 Same Shere ae — a = Facio,—Some people are born with a 
vants, but rather to those where a g | ruddy complexion, and generally enjoy good health 
solong as it lasts. To remove it would te Impossible 
andunwise. Indigestion will cause a goud deal of 
flushing, which passes off, but the natural hue still 
remains, 


KATIE.—- We should advise you to have 
nothing more todo with such a very undecided per- 
son ; itis a great pity for any girl to waste the best 
vears of her life on aman like that. Send him about 
his business, and you will soon find another who will 
have more sense and better appreciation of a sensibie 


servant shares the work in all its branches 
with the mistress or her daughters. 

Let the chief breakfast dishes be of a 
kind, and cooked in such a manner, as to 
be readily digested. 

We remember hearing a famous scientist 
lecture on waste of food. He spoke of that 
absolutely thrown away ; of food burnt, or 
otherwise spoilt, in the cooking ; lastly— 
and upon this he laid greatest stress—of 
edibles of every description cooked in such 


girl. 











Ways as deprived them of their nourish- 
ment and rendered them indigestible. 

When eggs are plentiful, omelets afford a 
pleasant change, and are, when properly 
made, easily digested ; but we incline to 
the opinion that the making of an omelet is 
just one of those things that can only be 
learned by experience, and a badly made 
omeletis an abomination. 

Those who have grasped the method may 
find the following two recipes of some 
service : 

Italian Omelet.—Mix a tablespoonful of 
eooked tnacaroni, cutinto half-inch lengths, 
With an equal bulk of grated cheese—Par- 
mesan is the nicest—and a dessert-spoonful 
or so of tomato conserve ; add a grate of 
nutmeg and a suspicion of cayenne, then | 
stir the whole in a stewpan until bot. Put 
the mixture into the centre of a medium 
sized omelet, just before folding, and serve 
at once, 

Watercress and other herbs are in France 
frequently put into the omelet mixture be- 
fore cooking. 


Kedyeree is tasty and easily made. Put 
into a saucepan an ounce of butter, four or 
five ounces of cold fish—any kind—flaked, 
and half the weight, or more if liked, of 
boiled rice, Season with salt, pepper, and 
a few drops of white vinegar or lemon 
juice. Pile lightly on a hot dish. When 
appearance is an object, the whites of two 
hard-boiled eggs may be cut into rings for 
varnish, and the volks rubbed through a 


sieve and sprinkled over the whole.  Al- 


though fresh tish is most suitable, the 
remains of a dried haddock will do for 
this. 


Savory Pyramid isa mixture of cooked 
rice and any white meat minced, and made 
hot in a small quantity of white sauce or 
tomato sauce ; or tomatoes may be sliced 
and grilled, and served round it. As its 
name implies, it should be served pyramid 
shape. Boiled or roasted fowl is delicious 
in this way; the bones should then be 
stewed for the sauce. A small quantity of 


ham will improve it, together with some 
savory herbs, 
Brown Macaroni is excellent. The com- 


mon pipe macaroni is used for it. It is first 
boiled, then cut up and stewed in brown 
stock until it has absorbed the whole, when 
it shoutd be spread on a flat dish and a lit- 
tle more stock poured over; the dish should 
be garnished with fried or toasted bread in 
nice shapes, 


Cooked Vegetables furnish breakfast 
tables with many a dainty. Cauliflowers, 
divided into sprigs, dipped in batter, and 
fried crisp, are good, either as a separate 
with kidneys, cutlets, etc. Cel- 
ery, asparagus, and many others can be so 
treated, or they may be cut up and mixed 
with the batter, and fried a tablespoonful at 
a tite. 


eourse, or 


Any flat fish may be filleted and baked, 
the fillets first rolled up and skewered in a 
straight row. Butter a baking-sheet, lay 
them on, and cover with a buttered paper. 
In a good oven they will be done in ten or 
fifteen minutes, when the paper should be 
removed, and each litthe row covered with 
chopped parsley mixed with cream. Let 
this get hot, then serve them at the last 
moment, squeezing some lemon juice over, 


t 


t 


parent ill-effeets have followed, 





or any flavored vinegar. People who like 
hot dishes may substitute chopped Indian 
pickle, or a dash of chutney, for the pars- 
ley and cream. ; 





For Fish Cutlets teow modes equal that of 
Wrapping them in buttered paper and cook- 
Ingon a gridiron, or ina hot oven, as the 
paree keeps in the tlavor and goodness ; 


ut the time of cooking must be a little 


longer than for cutlets cooked minus the 
| paper. 
| - ———_—- —_—— 
GEESE.—Geese can be fattened cheaply, 
aS they will eagerly consume chopped 
turniporany other kind of cheap material, 
Hut they must bave corn also. It is not 
vell to have geese too fat, as it epolls their 
ar ‘ App rance, Dut vouny geese 
ar fe DeCraliv, as until the 
t yrow thev w ! 
—_ o 
j fof us has a special-eall to duty: and 
‘SM y as disasier overtook Jonah it 
mhiust overtake ey ery one who goes toward 


( Tarsuish when God calls bim to Ninevah. 


| 
| the Kuowledye he had acquired to conjure up spirits, 
j 





say ‘‘neither of us hax a book,.*’ 
any brothers, *’ 
means ‘*no one,*’ 
used as signifying 
cases it of course requires a verb in the plural. 


inany times stated 
unadvisable for 


have 
of cases it 


Cousin.—We 


majority is 


hat in the 


cousins to marry, as, if there is any hereditary tend- 


‘nev to disease, it usually manttests itself in their 
ffspring, though we have kKoown cases where no ap- 
As a rule, medical 
nen are opposed to such marriages. 

is 
and 


correct to say 
equally correct to 
**‘None of us has 
In this case ‘*none’’ 
But *‘none’** is often 
many; and in such 


MIKADO. — It 


‘7 


THE 
**neither of them is going, 
is also correct. 


as it should, 
a negative 


Wiuutk.--The bride and bridegroom sit 


side by side at the table; the bridesmaids opposite ; 


the parents at the end of the table, or sometimes 
they are seated near the happy pair—the mother be 
side the bridegroom, and the father beside the bride. 


This arrangement is foralong table; for one of the 


horse-shoe shape, the newly married couple sit at the 
APEX. 


ANX10Us.—You nay, perbaps, find some 
comfort in the knowledge that you are not alone in 
the experience which suggests that the chief purpose 
fulfilled by the facuity of memory isto enable one to 
lorget. Ouradvice to you is not to place much con- 
fidence in tricks and systems, but to read slowly and 
carefully, and to frequently examine yourself to 
see whether your memory is deing its work pro- 
perly. 

LikHNE.—There is a consensus of opin- 
ion among scholars that the letters *‘e’* and ‘*g’* 
were always pronounced hard by the Romans, But 
the rule is still generally disregarded in teaching 
Latin, although there isa growing tendency to ob 
serve it. You need not be afraid that you will be re- 
garded as an ignoramus, even by good Latinists, if 
you make the ‘‘c’* softin Cicero. Tosay ‘*Kikero”’ 
in ordinary conversation isindeeda piece of inex- 
cusable pedantry. 


Mary G.—Your book is an old copy of 
the writings of Epictetus, and may have some com- 
mercial value, You should take it to a respectable 
dealer in second-hand books in your own city. 
Epictetus was born at Hierapolis, in Phrygia, about 
A.D. O, and became one of the most ce.ebrated of the 
Stuic philosophers. His pupil Adrian collected his 
mMaxiimsinto the work called the ‘*Euchetridion™’ 
(Handbook), and into eight books of commentaries, 
of which only four have come down to us. 


UNHAPPY.—We cannot advise yon to 
marry a woman who has wronged you cruelly. 
Butif you are unable at present to summon the 
moral courage sufficient to throw her off altogether, 
you should endeavour to keep away from her four at 
leastavear, Ii at the end of that time your feelings 
have hot changed, and in the meantime the woinan 
you love has expressed deep contrition for her con- 
duet, and you have reason to believe that she will 
hever again treat vou in a cruel manner, you 
must then decide tor vourself whatit were better to 
do for your future happiness. 


so 


such 


ROBINSON CRUSOK, — The island Juan 
Fernandes is stillinhabited, It belongs to Chili, and 
is leased from the Government of that country by 
sone settlers from the United States and Tahiti. It 
lies about 400 niles off the coast of Chill, fifteen 
miles long and two broad, and rises to a height of 
3,000 feet above the sea level. The shores are steep, 
and viewed froin the sea the island has a desolate ap- 
pearance ; but in the nortaeru half are some fertile 
valleys, producing figs, grapes, sandal wvod, cork, 
etc. Itwason this island that Alexander Selkirk 
lived for four years and four months in absolute soli 
tude, 


is 


SOBRIQUET.—Dr. Johannes Faust, around 
whom so much legendary matter has gatherea, was 4 
deaicr in the black art, who lived in the beginning of 
the sixteenth century. Some olf those crities who 
think thatinan has been endowed with a mind in 
order that he may believe nothing have asserted that 
no such person ever existed, but he was known peér- 
sonally to Melancthon and others. In bis sixteenth 
year he went to Lugolstadt, and studied theology; but 
afterwards gave himself upto medicine, astrology, 
and magic. Having spent a large fortune in chew!- 
| calexperiments, he, as tradition avers, made use f 
with the demon, wh? 


and entered into a contract 


cave him aspirit, called Mephistopheles, as a S€T- 
vant; the arrangement being that when Faust had 
had his fling for four-and-twenty years, he should 
become the demon’s own property, body and sou! 


Accompanied by Mephistopheles, he traveled abou 


€ ¢ I all its forins, aud surprised foiks 
" . galls fw i Kain] er 
arre f Auerba ar , 
a x &¢e ng € ; » 
ef . jase was 4 ff 
Pp and wa } nore seen o en As » 
as bo he legend was treated dramatically in ©0* 
laud by Christopher Marlowe ; and Goethe consi¢ 
ered ita worthy subject for his genius to emplvy 


itself 
opera. 


upon. 


The same subjecttis employed in the 
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